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PRETACB. 

In  presenting  this  littie  work  to  the  public,  Its  authors  hope  that  its  merits  will  commend  it  to  all  lovers  of  the 
Sunday  School.  Sacred  music  is  the  handmaiden  of  Keligion ;  singing  must  always  occupy  a  prominent  place  In 
devotional  exercises ;  and  in  no  place  has  it  a  more  direct  and  telling  influence  than  In  the  Sunday  School,  where  the 
young  mind,  actively  susceptible  to  impression.  Is  being  molded.  Hence  the  Importance  that  should  bo  attached 
to  this  exercise,  and  the  care  that  should  be  observed  in  selection.  Everything  in  this  book,  with  less  than  a  half 
dozen  exceptions,  has  been  written  expressly  for  It,  and  the  few  selections  are  tunes  that  long  use  has  proved  to  be 
good.  Nothing  of  a  light  and  trashy  nature  has  been  admitted — the  aim  being  to  so  wed  words  and  music,  as  to 
inspire  the  genuine  spirit  of  devotion,  and  lead  the  young  soul,  by  paths  of  pleasantness,  up  to  the  very  fountain  of 
revealed  religion. 


Enteted  aooording  to  act  of  Congreas  A.  D.,  1S68,  by  J.  P.  Webster  and  S.  FniMOBB  Bennett,  in  the  ClerfB  office  of  the  Wat  Court  for  the  Northehi  Dist  of  niiaoU. 
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1.  Take  my  heart      and  seal      it,     Lord,  "With  the  sig  -  net    of  thy  love  !  Let  thy  truth  be  stamped  ther-on, 

2.  Take  my  heart       and   tune    it,     Lord,  All    thy    ■woudrou*  love  to  s.ing.  Of -rings  glad     of    sa-cred  sons  ! 
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Truthful  beat    my    youthful  heart,    In      its  sa  -  cred  love  for  thee  I  Truthful  keep  my  youthful  lips. 


mi 


A-^ — b*' 


?=p 


^ 


m 


I 


£^:: 


stains  of   sin,    O    Lord,  remove  1  Like  the  Sig  -  net  Eing     of    truth,  Let  thy    grace     a-round   me  shine, 
To    thy   throne  of  grace   to  bring  I  Voice  and  heart  in  sweet    ac  -  cord  With  the     mu  -  sic    of    the     skies, 
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Truth-ful  let    my    ac  -  tions  be  1  Seal  me  with  thy    sig  -  net,  Lord,  Let  my    heart  with  truth  be  sealed ! 
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Teaching  me  to    ren-der   up  All   the  praise  that  should  be  thine.  T5?ke  my  heart,  Oh!  Lord  and     seal    It, 
Daily  may  my  heart's' free  gift  On  the    wings  of  faith    a -rise  I    Take  my  heai-t  Oh  I  Lord  and  seal      it, 
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Let  in  me  the  per-fect  work   Of    thy     mer  -  cy  be    re-vealed,    Take  my  heart  Oh!  Lord  and   seal     it. 
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Seal  it  Lord     for-  ev-  er  thine;  Love  is  thine,  O  Lord    re  -  veal     it    To    this     ask  -  ing  heart 
Seal    it    Lord   for  -  ev-  er  thine:  Love  is  thine  Oh  I  Lord  re  -  veal    it    To   this     ask  -  ing  heart 


of  mine! 
of  mine  I 


Seal    it    Lord    for  -  ev- er  thine;  Love  is  thine  Oh !  Lord  re  -  veal     it    To  this     ask  -  ing  heart  of  mine! 
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SWEETLY  RINa  THE  SABSATH  BELLS. 

Words  by  8.  Fillmoke  Bennett. 


Masic  by  J.  P.  Webhtee. 
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Svveet-ly  ring  the  Sab-bath  bells,  Sounding  o'er  the  hills  and  dells ;  Ohim-ing  sweetly  loud  and  clear  Charming 
Chil-dren  love  the     Sab-bath  bells,  Know  the  tale  their  music  tells  ;  Borne  upon  the  eve-ning  air,  Call  -  ing 
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Has  -    ten     o'er  the  pleas-ant  way  I  Light  will  be  our  hearts  to  day,  When  we  meet  to-geth-er  there.  In  the 
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ly    they 
to    the 


greet 
house 


the  ear.         Sab-bath  bells,  sweet  Sab-bath  bells.  List  the 
of  prayer.        Sab-bath  bells,  sweet  Sab-bath  bells,  List  ^he 


tale 
tale 


their    mu  - 
their    mu 


sic  tells. 
-  sic    tells 
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SOFTLY  BREAKS  THE  LIGHT  OP  MORNING. 


"Words  by  S.  Fillmoee  Bbnnktt. 
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Mnsic  by  J.  P.  Wkbstee. 

^» #— ^— 


1.  Soft  -  ly  breaks  the  light  of  Morning,  Tint-ing    all      the    east  -  ern  sky,  With    a     glo  -  rious  crown  a- 

2.  Let    us  join    the  birds  in  sing  -  ing,  For    our  hearts  are  thank-  ful  too,  And  there  is         a     joy     in 
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dorn-ing    State-ly    tree    and    hill  -  top    high,  Wak-ing    cheer-ful    songs    of   pleas-ure  Through  the 
bringing    Gifts  of    song  from    spir  -  its  true,     To    the    Lord  who  watch  -  es  o'er    us    With    a 
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SOFTLY  BREAKS  THE  LiaHT  OF  MORNINa.-Concluded. 


vale  and    leaf  -  y    grove,  Where  the  birds  in  tune-ful  meas-ure,    "Warble    out  their  notes  of  love. 
kind  and    lev  -  ing  care,    Mak-ing  all     the  world  be  -  fore    us  Bright  as    morn-ing  blushes    are. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmoke  Bennett. 


miH  HUMBLE  HAPPY  HEART. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  "Websteb. 
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1.     With  humble,  hopeful  heart,  To  thee  Oh  God  I  pray  ;  Let  not  thy  love  depart,  But  guide  me  on  my  way. 
2,,   Temp-ta-tioDsmay  as  -  sail,  Ere  I  the  prize  can  win.  Unless  thy  grace  prevail,  To  shelter  me  from  sin. 
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Let  not  my  youthful  feet  In  paths  of  error  stray  !  Straight  is  the  road,  and  steep.  That  ieads  to  perfect  day 
Hook  for  strength  above;Be  thou  my  constant  friend,And  guide  me  by  thy  love,  Where  pleasures  never  end 

-I- 


:r= 


■dr—i- 


-0-0- 


■^znt. 


33 


1r: 


8 


OH,  BE  EIND  TO  ONE  ANOTEEB. 
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1.  Oh    be 

2,  Oh    be 

tind     to      one       a  - 
kind    to      one       a 
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nother, 
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Chil-dren  all, 
Chil  -  dren  all, 

chil-dren 
chil-dren 

all;     Be     it 
all ;     Be     it 

sis  -  ter,  be    it 
sis  -  ter,  be    it 
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8.    Oh    b©    kind     to       one      a    -  nother, 

Chil  -  dren  all 

chil-dren    all :     Be     It    sis  -  ter,  be  It 
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broth-er. 

Love  them  all,    Love  them  all. 
Love  them  all.    Love  them  all, 

Gen  -  tie  words 
Choos - ing  good 

and    lov  -   ing  glan  -  ces    light  -  en 
is     best     of     choi  -  ces    Kind-neas 
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Love  them  all,    Love  them  all, 

Kind  -  \j    acts 

are     rich  -  est    treas-ure,    Bring-lng 
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OH,  BE  KIND  TO  ONE  ANOTHEE.-Coneluaed. 
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ev  -  en    life's  mis-chan  -  ces,  Love  each  bliss    of     life      en-han-ces;  Be  kind,  be  kind  to     all. 
ev'  -  ry  heart      re  -  joi  -  ces,    Full     of      mu  -  sic    are    your  voi  -  ces     When  kind  ac-cents  fall, 
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lov-ing    with-out    meas  -  ure,   Fill  -  ing  all  your  hearts  with  pleas-ure : 


Kindly  be     to     all. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmoee  Bennett. 
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GATHES  GENTLY  ROUND  THE  BIES.  ^ 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstee. 
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l.Gather  gently  round  the  bier !  One  we  loved  is  sleeping  here!  Soft  and  revVent  be  our  tread,  In  the  presence  of  our  dead. 

2.  Angels  called  the  little  one,  Ere  life's  work  had  scarce  begun,  To  the  blessed  heavenly  shore,There  to  sing  fore  verm  ore 

3.  Well  we  know  our  little  friend  Walks  where  pleasures  never  end,  And  will  meet  us  on  that  shore.  When  we  walk  the 

[earth  no  more. 
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4.  We  shall  press  no  more  his  hand, We  shall  miss  him  from  our  band,Search  in  vain  his  wonted  place,For  the  radiance  of 

[his  face. 
5.Blcssed  Father  help  us  all  To  be  waiting  for  thy  call.  Fearing  not  in  thee  to  die.  And  ascend  to  thee  on  high. 
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HAVE  YOU  HEARD  THE  SWEET  STORY. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmoke  Bbnnett. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  WitBfiTEB. 
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Teacners. 

1.    Have  yod  heard  the  sweet  story,  how  Jesus  came  down  From  the  mansions  of  glo-ry        a    -    bove, 
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All  together. 
3.  D.c.    Let    us  all  love  the  Sav-ior   so  geh-tle  and  kind,  Let    us  love   one     an  -  oth  -  er        as        well, 
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With  the  crown  of  redemption  his  chil-dren  to  crown.  And  the  gift     of    his  boun  -te    ous         love? 
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Till   the  beau  -  ti  -ful  hav-en  of  rest  we  shall    find.  And  with  him  in  that    bright  hav  -  en       dwell. 
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HAVE  YOU  HEARD  THE  SWEET  STORY.-Conckaed. 
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Children. 

2.    We  have  heard  how  the  Savior  from  Paradise  came,  And  with  blessing  made  all    the    world        glad  ; 
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How  he  pi-tied  each  sin-ner  who  called  on  his  name,  And  with  par-don  made  weep  -  ing  hearts     glad. 
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"Words  by  S.  Fillmobb  Bennett. 


LITE  IS  rLEETINS. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  Life    is  fleeting,    life    is  fleet- ing!  Happy  hours  must  pass  away.  Ev' -  ry  morning  has  its  eve-ning, 

2.  Life    is  fleeting,    life    is  fleet- ing I  Let  us  labor    with  a  will!     Full  of  hope  our  hearts  are  beat-ing, 
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3,    Life    is    fleeting,    life    is  fleet- ing!  Let  us  do  what  good  we  can,    Have  for  all    a     kind  -  ly  greeting, 
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Darkness  clos-es  brightest     day ; 
Hon  -  ors  measure  we  may    fill ; 
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us      la     -     bor,    let  us     la  -  bor ,  "While  the 

ing    makes    our      spir    -    its    brighter.  And    our 
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In    love's  ar-my  lead  the     van, 
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Vy       seed       that    fall-eth     May  grow 
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LIFE  IS  PLEETIHG— Ooncludei 
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light  an(i  sun-shine  last,  Wresting  from  the  hour  its  fav  -  or,    Working  ere  the  day  be  past, 

lives  more  no  -  ble,  grand.        And  it  malces  life''s  b\irdens  lighter,    Working  with  the  heart  and    hand. 
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love.  Till  the  gra-cious  mas-ter  call-eth    All  his  children  home    above. 
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HOW  SWEET  TO  SINa  THY  PRAISE. 

Words  by  S.  Fillmoee  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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l.How  sweet  to  sing  thy  praise,Our  Father  and  our  King !  To  thee  our  choral  thanks  to  raise.  And  tuneful  offerings  bring. 
2.T1FJU  lovest  Zion's  throngs, When  gathered  in  thy  praise,And  hearest  when  our  grateful  song, To  thee  we  humbly  raise. 
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8.  So  sings  the  angel  band  Before  thy  throneof  light,  And  praises  fill  the  heavenly  land.  Made  blessed  in  thy  sight. 
4.  Lord,  bend  a  list'ning  ear  While  we  our  ofTrings  bring!  O,  let  thy  loving  spirit  here  Inspire  us  while   we  sing! 
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14  HOW  PRECIOUS  THE  BIBLE. 

"Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett, 
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Music  by  J.  P.  "Webstkb. 


1.    How  precious  the  Bi  -  ble,  God's  oflT  -  ring     of  love     To  guideus  in  safe  -  ty  to  mansions  a  -  bove,  Re- 
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veal  -  ing  the    glo  -  ries   that  lin  -  ger    a  -  lone,    In  bright-ness  e  -  ter  -  nal,  sur-round-ing  his  throne.  Then 
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HOW  PEECIOUS  THE  BIBLE.-Conckaed. 
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love,  love    the  Bi  -  ble  more  precious  than  gold,  'Tis  dear  •  er,     'tis  dear  -  er  than  treasures      un  -  told. 
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STAND  BY  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bknkktt. 

\ S- h^ 


(cz:fc 


Music  by  J.  P.  "Webstee. 
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Stand 
Stand 


by      the      Sab  -  bath  school,  Comrades  all,    com-rades    all  Stand  by   the    Sab  -  bath  school, 
by      the      Sab  -  bath  school,  Par-ents   kind,  par  -  ents  kind ;  Grace  m  the     Sab  -  bath  school, 
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St^nd 
Stand 


the      Sab  -  bath  school,  Teachers  dear,  teach- ers  dear;  We  will     o-  bey    each    rule, 
the      Sab  .  bath  School,  Young  and  old,  young  and  old,  Love,  love  the  Sabbath  School, 
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Here  is    bless  -  ing  with-  out    meas-ure.  And    a  wealth  of       rar  -  est  pleas-ure,  On     us     does 
In     the    path    of    vir  -  tue  lead    us,  JTor    the  work    of    God    will    need  us,  Bear   this     in 
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fall, 
mind. 
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Les  -  son  learned  we  glad  -  ly  greet  you,  With  re-spect    and  love    to    treat  you,   Teach-era      so 
Sun- ny  heart -ed  take  your  pla -oes.  Longing    for     the    Christian     gra  -  ces,  God     can  un 
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THANK  GOD  FOE  THE  SITNSHINE. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 
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Music  bv  J.  P.  Webstek. 
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Thank  God  for  the  sun-shine  that  bless  -  es  us  fill,  Dis-pens-ing  its  beams  on  the  preat  and  the  small,  Ke- 
lt   calls    in    the  springtime,  the  flow  -  ers  to  life.   And  makes  ev'ry  hillside  with  blossoming  rife  ;  It 


It    loads  the   glad  air  with    the  hnm  of     the  bees.   And  festoons  with  emerald  jewels  the  trees  ;  It 
Thank  Qod  for  the  sunshine  that  cheers  us  to-day,  "With  glory  and  beauty  surrounding  our  way.  So 
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viv -ing  and  cheer-ing  like  in  -fin-  ite  love.  That  shines  from  the  throne  of  the  Fa  -  ther 
car-pet8  the  mea-dow    in    em  -  er  -  aid  sheen,  And  dress  -ea    the  hills    in    their  ves  -  tnre 


a  -  bove ! 
of  green. 
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makes  kind  and  thankful  the  flocks  and  the  herds.  And  fills  all  the    land  with    the    mus  -  ic 
may  he  surround  us  from  hea  -  ven    a  -  bove,  "With  sunshine  of  mer  .  cy      and    in  -'  fin 


of     birds, 
ite  love. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmokw  Bennktt. 


WE  ARE  BUT  YOITNG. 


Music  by  J.  P  Webstke. 
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1.  We  are  but  youns:,  yet  we  can  wield  The  sword  of  truth  in  life's  broad  field,    So     gird    we    ar  -  mor 

2.  We've  joined  the  Ar  -  my    of  the  Lord,  And,  guided  by   his  pre  -  cious  word.  Walk   ev  -    en      in    the 
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the  work  that  must  be  done.  No  hand  so  small  that  may  not  sow  The  seeds  of  love   and 
narrow  way,  That  leadeth  unto  per  -  feet  day.  While  Jesus  Christ  our  leader    is     We    will  o  -  bey  each 
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t)e  -  low  ;     No     lit  -  tie  child    has  voice  so    weak  That  words  of  goo 
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truth    t)e  -  low  ;     No     lit-  tie  child    has  voice  so    weak  That  words  of  good  .  ness    may    not  speak, 
word     of     his.     And      fol  -  low  where    he    lead  .  eth   on,   Un  .   til      the    fight       of     faith     is      won. 
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CHILDREN  DO  YOU  LOVE  THE  SAVIOUR?  19 

Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett.  Music  by  J.  P.  "Webster. 
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1.  Children   do     you  love'     the     Sa- vior,  He     who  died   that  you    might    live?    You    will  find    it 

2.  Love  him  in    your  life's    fresh  morning,  Ere     the  noontide    heats      shall  come,      Or     the  fall  -  iag 
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3.    Children  do     you     love     the     Sa  -  vior  ?  He  will  gen  -  tly     lead        you    on, 
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sweet  -  est  pleasure.  All  your    heart 
gloom   of        evening  Tells  you     that 


to        him     to       give.       He   has    loved  you,  loved  you  ever, 
lifes    day     is        done.    From  the  land  of  light  and    glo  -  ry, 
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of       dan-  ger,    To  a     bright    and 
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heavenly  home,  Where  the  an  -gel  bands  will  meet  you. 
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CHILDREN  DO  YOU  LOVE  THE  SAVIOITH.-Conclnded. 
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guards  you  in  the  night  and  day,  And  will  cease  to    love    you    nev  -  er.  If     to   him    you  hum  -  bly  pray. 
Lo  !  he  bends  a  listening  ear     Waiting  for  love's  bless  -  ed  story,  Breathing  through  each  heartfelt  prayer. 
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And  will  love  you  ev-er-more,  Striking  harps    of     gold     to  greet  you,  Mid  the    glo  -  ries  of     that    shore. 


irs 


Q 


WHY  SING  THE  BIRDS  SO   MERRILY. 

"Words  by  S.  Fillmokb  Bennett. 

n  tt 

Music  by  J. 

p.  Webster. 
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•^  1.    Why    sing     the 
2.    The      chil  -  dren, 
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birds 
too, 

so    mer  -  ri  -  ly  When  spring  -tide  comes  ?  Why  through  the 
sing  mer  -  ri    -    ly,  And    why    sing  they,  Than     ev    -    en 

scale     so 
birds    more 
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3.    Why    sing   we 

all 

so    mer  -     ri    -    ly,  This    glad  -  some  time,  Our    voi    -    ces 
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cheer -i-    ly    Their  mu  -    sic  runs?  The  birds  are  thankful,  and    they  sing    Because  their  hearts  are 
cheer  -  i  -    ly,    At    ope  -    ning  day  ?    Each  child  is  thank-ful,  and    they  sing    Because  their  hearts  are 


I  k.  GIRLS.  K         S  V  .  .  V 


har  -  mo  -  ny    Al  -  most     di  -  vine  ?  We  all    are    thank-ful,  and    we      sing    Because  our    hearts  are 
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glad,    In  praise 
glad,    In  praise 


Him 
Him 
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who  brings     the     spring.     All    leaf       and 
who  brings     the     spring,     AH   leaf       and 


flow 
flow 


er    clad. 
er    clad. 
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glad,    In  praise         to       Him       who  brings     the     spring.     All   leaf       and 


flow  -  er    clad. 
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'TIS  BEST  TO  DO  RIGHT. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


Music  by  J,  P.  "Websteb. 
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1.  'Tis  best    to    do  right — do    you  know    it,  my  boys  ?      'Tis      al  -  ways  the  best     to      do    right  I 

2.  'Tis  best    to    do  right — do    you  know    it,  my  girls  ?      'Tis      al  -  ways  the  best     to      do    right  I 


'Tis  best    to    do  right,  for    the  great  and  the  small —    'Tis      al  -  ways  the  best     to      do    right? 
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'Twill  fill  your  young  hearts  with  the  sweetest      of   joys,  And 
A  kind,    lov  -  ing  heart    is     the  whit  -  est  of  pearls — How 


flood    all  your  path-way    with  light  I 
few    have    a  treas  -  ure     so  bright ! 


There's  pleas  -  ure-    iu    ac  -  tion    when    du  -  ty  may  call. 


wa  -  ging  for  jus  -  tice    the    fight ; 
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•TIS  BEST  TO  DO  SIGHT.-Goncluded. 
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If         oth  -  ers  should  walk  in  the    ways     of    the  bad,     And        list      to  the  promptings  of     sin, 
To         do    for    the'right     be    -the     aim      of  your  life,    And      Earth  will  be  bet  -  ter     for     you. 
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The       life    that     is    hon  -  est    and     no  -  ble    and  true   Whose  light    by  love's  sunlight    is     fed, 
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Don't  make  your  hearts  worse  and  the  good    an  -  gels  sad.    By         walk  -ing  that  pathway  with  -  in. 
The       fruit  -  age    of     in  -  no  -  cence  glad-den  your  sight.    And    bless  -  ings  your  pathway  be-strew. 
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Is       best    life     for    me,   and    the  best     life    for  yau, 


lif'*        it    is  grand    to  have    led. 
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TYords  by  8.  Fillmore  Benkktt. 
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Music  by  J.  P  Websteb. 
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1.  Eise    fi-om    thy  sluin-ber,    the    moru-ing 

2,  Out    from    the  grove  floats    a     cho  -  ral 
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is  nearl    East-ward  its  dawli  -  ing  be-gins  to      ap-pear, 
so  sweet.  Charmed   are    the  sens-es  its  ca-dence  to  greet, 
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3.  Brigh-ter     the  flush  that  the    rose     pet-  al     tii>s,  Sweet -er    the  breath  from  her  o  -  dor  -  ous  lips, 

4.  A  -  me  -  thyst  hills  in     the     far    dis  -  tance  lies,  Cut -ting  the  line 'twixt  the  earth  and  the  sky: 
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ing    the    rim     of      the    blue  bend  -  ed    sky,  Gild-ing  the    crown    of     the  mountain  top  high, 
the  glad  birds  from  their  mu    -    si  -  cal  throats,  Blend  in  that  cho    -    ral  their  wel-com-ing  notes. 
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the    fair     lil  -  ly's  pure    heart    of    the  snow,  Thrills  for  the    mo  -  ment,  with  sunlight  a  -  glow. 
of      the  -crys  -  tal     and  crys  -  tal-line  shrouds,Steal  through  the  az- ure  the  ships  of  the  clouds. 
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-  ly     its  rays    up      the  steep     az  -  ure  climb,  Lim  -  ning  that  blue  with      a    pen  -  cil   di  -  vine, 

-  sies  and  but  -  ter  -  cups    o    -   pen  their  eyes,  Greet -ing    the  morn  with      a  glad-dened  sur-prise 
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n  at     the    foot     of     the     cm    -    er  -  aid    hill,       Ki  -    ses  the  rhyth  -  mi  -  cal  song    of  the  rill, 
from  thy  slum  -  ber,   the  morn  -  ing     is    near  I    Glo    -   ry    and  beau  -  ty       are  call-ing  thee  hf^re  1 
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Back  swing  th«     sii  -  ver  -   y  gates    of    the    sky  1  Proud-ly  day's  mon  -  arch    as-cend  -  eth 
Vi   -    o  -  lets  gen  -  tie    and  daf  -  fo  -  dils  gay,  Cen  -  sers     of  per  -  fume  are  oflF  -  'ring 


on     high  I 
the    day. 
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stretching  a  -  way,  Yis-ions 
na-  ture  doth  sing  I  Trustful 

of  sum  -  mer  clouds  looming'-  ly     lay, 
and    joy  -  ful    thy    of   -    fer     ing  nnngi 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


SUMMER-  DAYS  COME  AGAIIT. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Websteb. 
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1.  Sum-mer  days,  come  a  -  gain — come  in    thy     glo    -     ry,  Come  with  thy  roses  and  vi  -  o  -  lets  fair, 

2.  Sum-mer  days,  come  a  -  gain:  long  we  have  wait    -    ed,  Count-ing  the  hours  of  the  tar  -  ry  -  ing  time. 
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i.    Sum-mer  days,  come  a  -  gain— all  the  sweet    flow    -    ers  Out  in  the  fields  are  snow  shrouded  and  dead. 
4.    Sum-mer  days,  come  a  -  gain — woodland  and    mea  -  dow,  Low-li-est   shrub  and  the  lof  -  ti-est    tree. 
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Use  first  two  lines  of  first  verse  for  D.  C. 
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Come  with  the  breeze  and  the  bird's  winsome     sto  -  ry,  Come  with  the  gar  -  lands    thy  sunny  hours  Avear. 
Mourning    thee  al  -  most,  a  stran  -  ger     be  -  lat  -  ed,   In   thy  long  flight  from     a    sun  -  nl  -  er  clime. 


"Wait  -  ing  thy  touch  are  the  des  -  o  -  late  bow  -  ers.   Mourning  the  day    that  the  sweet  sunshine  fled* 
Sleep     in     the  dark    of  the  cold  win  -  ter's    shad  -  ow.  Waiting     the  kiss      of    the  sunshine  and  thee. 
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0  &IVE  ME  A  PLACE  IN  THE  MANSIONS  ABOVE.  27 

Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett.  Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  0  give  me     a  place    in       the  mansions  a-bove —  The  work  of  Our  Fa-ther.  the  gift     of     his 

2.  The  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  us.there;  They  weave  the  bright  crowns  that  our  spirits  shall 
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8.      0  Fa  -  ther  in  Heav-en,       be  near  us  each  day,  And  guide  our  young  feet  in  love's  beauti-ful    way  I 
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'Tis  crowned  with  the  glory  .that  shines  from  his  throne,  Awaiting  the  time  when  his  children  come  home 
And,  when  we  are  free  from  the  earth  and  its  sin,    The  songs  they  are  singing  shall  welcome  us    in. 
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O  lead  to  the  land  that    is  blessed       by  thy  love,  And  crown  us  with  joy  in  the  mansions  a  -  bove  I 
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28  GOD  LOVES  THE  CHILDREN. 

Words  by  S.  Fillmoee  Benttett.  Music  by  J.  P  Webster. 
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1.    God  loves    the    children,    we     are  taught ,  He  holds  the    weak-est  hand,         And  helps  each  lit  -  tie 
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He    sometimes  opes    the    star  -  ry  gates.    To    gar  -  dens    of     the  blest.         And  takes  the    lit  -  tie 
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foot      to  walk    Toward    the  Heavely    Land  He  prompts  the'  in-fant  heart    to  ask        For  mer-cy 
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one    that  waits  For  lov  -  ing  and    for    rest. 


Let  children  love    the  Ho  -  ly  One,    Who  gives  such 
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aOD  LOVES  THE  CHILDREN.-Conckded. 
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and        for       love ; 
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He    lend  -  eth  streugth  for  ev  -'ry  task,  That  bars  the  fray     a  -  bov( 
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Re  -  mem-ber-ing    who  wears  the  crown,  The  cross  as  well  must  bear. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmokb  Bennett. 


THE  BIRDS  SINa  FEAISES. 


Music  by  J.  P.  "Webster. 


1.  The  birds  sing  praises  unto  God,  In  dell  and  leafy  grove  :  From  rosy  morn  to  dewy  eve.  They  sing  the  song  of  love. 

2.  Ere  man  has  risen  from  his  couch  To  bend  the  knee  in  prayer,  Each  warbler  tunes  his  songful  throat    And  charms 

[the  morning  air.] 
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3   Learn  of  the  birds  to  sweetly  sing — Thy  teachers  let  them  be.  To  lift  above  the  grateful  song,  In  tuneful  melody, 
i.  And  he  shall  hear  thy  morning  song.  Who  taught  the  birds  to  sing.  And  water  thine  aspiring  heart.    From  Love's 

[perennial  spring.] 


fc^ 


7E=?=W 


V— V- 


-U^=^ 


:t=t 


[ti£ 


^ili 


80 


"Words  by  S.  Tillmoeb  Bennett. 


CHRISTMAS   MORNINa. 


Mnsic  by  J.  P.  Whbsteb. 
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1.    The  bells  ring  *  out,  this  Christmas  morn,  From  eve  -  ry    stee-ple    high,  To  greet    the    day  wlien 
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2.    Then  bless-ed      be     the  Christmas  time,  "Whose  bounties  all  may  share! 
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Christ  was    born,  In    hum  -  ble  couch     to       lie.        Long  years      a   -    go       this    ver    -   y    day 
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love    di  -  vine,  That   had    our  souls      in     care.      That    we        lose    not        the    gra-cious    gift,        That 
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CHRISTMAS  MOUNING— Concludel 
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blesa  -  ed    Sa  -  vior    came,         To    show    on    earth    re-de^ption's  way,  And  wash    a  -  way    onr  blame. 
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Our   joy  -  ful    voi  -  ces       let     us   lift,    To  praise  and    to 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


LOVINa  HEART. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  Give  me    a  lov-intr  heart.  And  mer-ci-ful,  and  kind,  And  strong  to  do  its  part,  Whatever  the  work  it  find, 

2.  A    loving  heart  bestow,  For  love  is  all  divine.  And  from  its  fountains  flow.  Sweet  mercy''8  oil  and  wine. 
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Love,  with  a  gentle  hand.  Points  to  the  starry  sky.  And  whispers  of  that  land,  Where  pleasures  never  die. 
4.     May  He  who  rules  by  love  Take  me  to  his  dear  side.  And  bear  me  safe  above  Where  ill  can  ne'er  be-tide. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmobe  Betnett. 

lb; 


KEEP  YOTJS  LIGHT  BURNIlTa. 


Music  by  J,  P,  Webster, 
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1.    Keep  your  light  burning  bright,  lit  -  tie    ones    all,    Wait  -  Ing    and  watching    the  dear  Sa-vlor'a    call!; 
Keep  your  light  burning  bright,  lit  -  tie    ones    all,    Lest     in    the  dark-ness  you  stum-ble    and   fall ; 
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Keep  your    light  burning  bright,  lit- tie    ones    all,     For      In      the  path 


life  dan  -  gers    be  -  fal , 
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Shad-ows    its  rays   dis  -  pel  from  the    sad  heart,  Lead-ing    the    er  -  ring  one   out      of     the    dark, 
Trust-ing    in    Je  -  sua   who  lead-eth    the   way      Up      to    the    mansions    of    in    -   fin  -  ite    day. 

n      u                ,         1      1         J         1       1          .         1          1          1         1         .                 .                          .         i          . 

1 

ifc^-ll— J— ^- 

-k        f       d 

J            A 

d       J 

1 

1                  J 

..___ 

1        1        1 

•      J       1 

\       *        d 

J 

1  '     J       d. 

-A      11 

/?rs7---J      *      J 

*      S      J 

J        _i  ■     5 

M        a        A 

J        4i 

~^  •   n 

y>\)       4      4      *.. 

4      id 

W      ..      0             .    ^ 

d      4       d 

ft        #  ■■■  « 

^d      9  '  _  j-_ 

....  11 

Call  -  ing    on   Je  -  sus'     a  -  dor  -   a   -  ble  name.  Kin  -  die     in    ev  -  'ry  heart  love's  ho  -  ly    flame. 
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BAL2EMA. 


Old  Scottish  Mklodt. 
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Oh  happy  is  the  man  who  hears  Instruction''8  warning  voice,  And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes  His  early,  only  choice 
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Gregorian  Chant. 


Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints,  Down  from  the  willows  take;  Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine,   Bid  every  string 

[awake. 
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THE  WINTEE  HAS  PLEASURES. 


1.    O       the    win  -  ter    has    pleas-ures    as    well     as    the  spring,  Though  the  snow  cover  woodland  and  lea, 
.2    By    the    hearth  there  is    joy    in      the     cold    win  -  ter    night,  When  the  children  are  gathered  around; 
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8.     In  the     dear  Sab-bath   school,   when  the   win-ter  doth  blow.    It  is    pleas  -  ant  to  gath-er  once   naore 
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For      the    stars  are      a  -  glow,    and  the  sweet  sleigh  bells  ring  Just  as    mer-ryas     mer  -  ry    can      be. 
When  the    fire      is      a  -  glow     and    the  lamps    are    a-light,  And  the  stars  light  the  snow  covered  gi-ound 
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And    to    learn    how  the    Sa  -  vior    walked  hum-bly  be-low.  And  the  scoffs  of    the    mul  -  ti  -  tnde  bore 
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THE  WINTER 
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There  is    health  in 
When  the    sto  -  ry 

n      s      tw 

each  breeze,  as     it    cheer  -  1  -    ly    blows  From  the  shores  of  the  northernmost  sea, 
and  song    lln  -  ger    long    on     the      lip,      And  the    mer-ry    langh  loudly  doth  ring. 

Ifa-?:^ 

-s    ?.- 

»       0       g        0       m^     -b     ^  H — h      i^ 

'■l-^-^-^^-Vs 

:  "1  t-: 

\>\}  ^ 

J                'l>       Ij       '**j^  1LS     4     a     ^ 

h-       -6>       -«>        L.^'tldf       ^ 

How    he    died    on 

the     cross,  That  we     chil  -  dren  might  win  The  glad  prize    of   sal-va-tion's  sweet  rest, 
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That    will  tint    eve  -  ry     cheek  with  the    hue    of 

the 

rose. 

And  the     spir-its  make  joy-ful     and    free. 

0      how    sweet  from  life's  ho  -  li  -  est      chal  -  ice 

to 
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Of    the    wa  -  tor's  of  pleasure's  glad  spring. 
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With  the    an  -  gels    re  -  joice,  aud  with  them  en  - 

ter 

in, 

And  par  -  take     of  the  joys  of     the  blest. 
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OUR  ItHSSIOlT. 


By  Mary  Btkon  Ekesb. 


-jtztzjL 


-\j-^/- 


-K— N 


-A-fv- 


T^— at 


1.  Lit  -  tie      chil-firen,  hap-py     chil-dren,  Scat-tered  o'er  this  glo  -  rious  land.  On  the  hill-sides,  in    the 

2.  Gathering  round  kind,  faithful  teachers.  Ye  so    care  -less,    free    of  thought,  They  so  pa-tient,  gen-tle, 


Prayer-ful-ly  th^  young  plants  tend-ing,  Watching,  shielding  en 
Be      it      ours,     oh !  faith-ful  guard-ians.  To  as  -  sist  your    lov 


they  grow.  Yet  how  fiist  come  choking 
•  iug  care;  Help  to  bring  to  pa  -  tieut 
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val     -    leys,     OVr  the  plains  and  moun-tains  grand.    By  the   side    of    shin  -  ing    riv  -  ers.    And     the 
ten    -    der,    With    love's  sweet  -  est  offer-ings  fraught  For  young  hearts  and  minds  un-sul-lied,  Wait-ing 
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hri  -  ars    Which  they  nev  -  er  meant  to    sow!     Like    rank  this-tles  to    your    gar  -  den,  Which  some 
la    -    bor,  Sow-ing    here,    up  -  root  -  ing  there.  And  if,    by    our    faint    en  -  deav  -  ors,    Nox-ious 
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ev  -  cr    sound  -  ing  sea,     Who     so    full     of    mirtli     and  glad  -  ness,  Mer  -  ry  lit  -  tie    ones,    as    ye? 
■"neatli  their  lov  -  ing  care,     For  the  seeds     of    truth  and  knowl-edge  Which  they  sow  and  wa  -  ter  there. 


S-J-Oi— « «I-L  ^_g — Z|_ 


r^i 


-. — «- 


m 


t=* 


m 


--i.' 


— Bn ei —  V— V ' n- 

■0-       'gh    -0-  -0-         ^ 

i-dle  minds  have  brought.  Spring  these    germs  of  sin  and  pas  -  sion,  Sin-fnl'word  and  deed  and  thought, 
weeds  of    sin    are    killed.  Love  and  faith''s  sweet  blos-soms  root-ed,    Then  Our  Mis-sion    is    ful-filled. 
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From  the  Advocate. 
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MORNING  PHAYER. 


i.  Jesus,  Lord,  to  thee  I  pray:  Guide  and  guard  me  through  the  day.    As  the  shepherd  tends  his  sheep,  Lord,  me 

[safe  from  evil  keep. 
2.  Keep  my  feet  from  every  snare,  Keep  me  with  thy  watchful  care.  All  my  little  wants  supply,  If  I  live,  or  if  I  dio. 
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Looking  from  thy  throne  above,  O  surround  me  with  thy  love;  And  when  life,  O  Lord,  is  past,  Take- me  to  thy- 

[self  at  last. 
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COEONATION. 


0.    HOLDEN. 
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1.  All  liail  the  great  Imnian-uers  name,  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al      di  -  a  -  dem, 

2.  Ye  cho-sen  seed  of    Is-raePs  race-r-  A  rem-naut  weak  and  small —  Hailhim  who  saves  you  by  his  gracej 
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3.  Ye  Gen-tile  sin-ners,  ne''er  for-get  The  worm-wood  and  the  gall;    G-o,  spread  your  trophies  at    his    feet, 

4.  Let  eve-ry  kin  -  dred,  eve-ry  tribe,   On  this   tei'-res -trial   ball.     To    him  all    ma-jes-cy      as  -  cribe, 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of    all.  Bring  forth  the  roy-al        di    • 
And  crown  him  Lord  of    all,  Hail"  him  who  saves  jom  by 


his 


dem.  And  crown  him  Lord    of 
grace.  And  crown  him  Lord    of 


all. 
all. 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of    all,  Go,     spread  your  trophies  at 
And  crown  him  Lord  of    all    To    him    all    ma-jes-ty 
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his    feet,    And  crown  him  Lord    of 
s  .  cribe.      And  crown  him  Lord    of 
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Weds  by  S.  FiLLMOKE  Bexnett. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  "Webster. 


39 


-^- 


:>^S: 


iii 


:i|Vz:tD'5." 


Izt:^ 


g 


■  way,  "Work  in  earn-est  eve-ry  day!  For  the  crood,  for  the  true  You  must  u'p  and  do! 
way,  And  with  earnest  spir-it  pray  For  the  light,  for  the  light,  Guid-ingall  a-right. 
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3.  "Work  away,  work  away.  Work  is  better  far  than  play,  When  it  brings,  when  it  brings  Good  from  meanest  things; 

4.  Work    a  -"way,  work    a  -  way,  Com-rades  till  the  better  day  Ush  -  er  in,  ush  -  er  in     Bless-ing  and  no   sin! 
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When  the  ills  of  life  you  meet.  Face  the  storm  with  willing  feet.  Marching  on,  marching  on,  Till  the  prize  is  won. 
He   will   ev'ry   step   at-tend.     Who  on  earth  the  children's  friend  Came  to  be,  came  to  be.  Bringing  mercy  free. 
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And    your    life  will  then  accord    With  the  precepts  of  the  Lord,  "Who  can  find,  who  can  find  "Work  for  all  mankind. 
Then  dear  children,  hand  in  hand.  We  will  walk  the  blessed  strand,  Singing  praise,  singing  praise   Through  eternal 

''  [days. 
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"Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


BETHLEHEM. 
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Musi 9  by  J.  P.  Webstek. 


1.  In      Beth-le-hem      -was      Je  -  sua    born.  The  Son    of    God      Su  -  preme;    And   wise  men  from  the 

2.  And  as    their  long  -  Ing    eyes  be  -  held  Its    clear  and  gen  -  tie    rays,    How  swelled  tkeir' hearts  with 


-^ ^-a-^0-a ZIX_v,^__^ — g^5JlJ_,__^._^J! — ^in_j^__^ — #-Ltf-#- , _-l 


m^s. 


3.     And  we  may    bear    our    gifts    of  gold,  And  myrrh,   and  frank-in-cense, 
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east-ward  came,  Whose  eyes  his  star  had      seen.       When   Her  -  od    sent     them    on      their    way,        A- 
un  -  told  joy !  How  warmed  their  lips  with  praise!      If     we       so    seek      to      find      the     way         To 
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con  -  trite  heart.  That  sin-ning,     yet   re  -  pents.      And     he      who     pi  -  ties       sin  -  ful      man      Those 
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for       to     Beth  -  le  -  hem,      A      light    to    guide  their  steps  a-right.    That  star    pre  -  ced  -  ed  them, 
lov  -  ing    Je  -  sus'     feet,      Faith's  guid-ing  star,  with   gen-tle  light,    Our  long  -  ing  eyas    shall  greet. 
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gifts    of    love    shall    bear.    And  place    them  near    the  Fa-ther's  throne,  To  be    our  wit  -  ness  there. 
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"Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennbtt. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  "Websteb. 
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1.    The    lit  -  tie  seed  long  laid  to  rest  Upon  earth's  cold  and  pulseless  breast,    Warmed  by  the  sun,  groAvs 
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2.     Have  faith  to  sow  the  gos-pel  seed!  More  earn-est  Avork-ers  God  doth  need,  And  scnne    one^    long  -  ing 


§iS^^^^a^ 


-r-P 0 

|E3 


ETOICE— Concluded. 
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up      to      be        A    flower  that  cheers  and  bless-es    thee. 
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seed    of   truth  sown  in  the  heart,  Warmed 
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for      the    true,  Turns  for  in  -  struc  -  tion's  voice  to  you.    Be    not    dis-cour-aged,  though  the  field  More 
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by  God's  love,  will  some-times  start,  And  grow-iug  in  its  beau-ty  there,  Full  bud,  and   leaf,  and  flower  boar. 
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weeds  than  flowers  seems  to  yield.  For  God  will  stoop  from  heaven  on  high,  And  give  the  blessing  by  and  by. 
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"Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webstek. 
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1.  Hap-py   Land!     To    thee    I'm    go  -  ing,     Where  the  skies  are    ev  -  er    bright,  Where  the   crys  -  t'll 

2.  Love    e  -  ter  -  nal,    like    a     riv  -  er,      Wa  -  ters    all    that    hap  -  py    laud !    God    the    Au  -  thor, 
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3.  Flowers  iin-mor-tal    there  are 

4.  Sweet  the  songs  we'll  sing  to 
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grow-ini 
geth  -  er. 
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streams  are  flow 
God    the    Giy  - 
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,  And  the    hills 
Eules  it    with 


love     be  -  stow  -  ir 
light    for  -  ev  -  er. 


are  bathed  in     light!  Hap-py  Land!  Hap-py  Land! 
a        gen-tle    hand!  Hap-py  Land!  Hay-py  Land! 


Hap  -  py     Land  ! 
Hap-py    Land ! 
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^,  Fills  with  peace  the  wea-ried  breast.     Hap-py    Land!  Hap-py    Land!  Hap-py    Land 
Know-ing    earth  -  ly     sin     no    more.     Hap-py    Land!    Uap-py  Landi  Hap-py  Laud! 
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HAPPY  LAND.-ConclTidei 
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Hap  -  py  Land!  where  the  crys  -  tal  streams  are  flow  -  ing,     And      the      hills      an 
Hap  -  py  Land!  God   the    au  -  thor,     God    the    Giv  -  er,  "  Kules      it       with       a 


bathed     in      light, 
gen  -  tie      hand. 
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Hap  -  py  Land  !  And  the 
Hap  -  py  Land!  Walk-ins; 


viour,  love  be  -  stow  -  ing,     Fills    with    peace  the    wea  -  ried  breast, 
the     light    for  -  ev  -  er,      Know  -  ing      earth  -  ly      sin        no        more  I 
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"Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett, 
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A.  song  or  duet  with  cJionis. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstes. 


1.  Re  -  turn        to    thy   fa    -    ther,     O      wan  -  derer  re-turn  !     •       For      theo        doth   his  bo  -  soin    with 

2.  Ke  -  tnrn        to    thv    fa  -  ther,    why    long    -   er    de  -  lav?  The      of    -    -    fers  of  mer  -  cy  are 

3.  A  -  far  ott'.  when  com-ing,     His'      eye  shall     dis-cern     The      prod  -  i  -  gal     son  who  would 
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BSTURN— Continued. 


love        foTul-ly    burn  : 

0    -    pen     to  -  flay ! 
hum    -    bly  re-turn ; 


He  Avaits 
And  rich 
The    rlns: 


to    re  -  ceive    thee    in      wel  -    com  -  insc  arms,  And 

is   the    ta    -   ble    that        Christ    doth  pre-p;\re  For 

of    his    love        on     thy    hand    thou     shalt  bear,  And 
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qui    -    et       thy    heart 
those    who    re  -  turn 
robes     of     for 


in    its 

to    his 

ve    -    -    ness  in 


Avild-est  a  -  larms,  He  is  gen  -  tie  and  kind,  his  sal- 
fa  -  ther-ly  card  He  is  gen  -  tie  and  kind,  his  sal- 
joy   thou  Shalt  wear.    He    is      gen   -  tie    and    kind,    his     sal- 
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free,    And      he    holds  out    his    hand    in 
free,    And      he    holds  out    his    hand    in 


wel  -  come 
wel  -  come 
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to    thee, 
to    thee, 
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s        free.    And      he    holds  out    his    hand    in 


wel  -  come  to    thee,    Ho      is 
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gen  -  tie    and    kind,  his    sal  -  va  -  tion     is    free,    And    he  holds  out  his  hand  in  a  wel-come  to    thee. 
gen  -  tie    and    kind,  his    sal  -  va  -  tion     is    free,    And    he  holds  out  his  hand  in  a  wel-come  to    thee. 


gen  -  tie    and    kind,  his    sal  -  va  -  tion     is    free.    And 


holds  out  his  hand  in  a  wel-come  to    the 
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OH  JORDAN'S  STRAND  WE'RE  WAITINO, 

Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  On  Jor-dan's  strand  we're  waiting  To  take  our  pas-sage  o'er!  Though  high  the  waves  are  breaking,  Fear 

2.  By  Jor-dan's  strand  the  wa.  -  ters    Are    llow  -  ing   darii  and  cold,     But  Christ  will  guide  us  o-ver,    And 
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3.    If     life 


is    dull    and    drear 
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If    of-ten   we  are   wea  -  ry,    And 
Come  broth-er!  come  my   sis  -ter!     And  walk  the  way  with  me,     To  Jor-dan's  storm-y  wa-ter  Which 


And    full      of    toil    and  care, 
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not!  we''ll   reach  the  shore!   Our  lov  -ing    Lord  hath  prom-ised 
help    us    as        of       old  I    The  gol  -  den  Land  of    Prom  -  ise 
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For    those  who  fol  -  low     Him,  To 
Is      ly  -  ing    just    be  -  fore,    And 
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heav  -  y    bur  -  dens    bear,    One  hope  our    spir 
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its    cheer-ing, 
shuts  that  land  from  thee  I  For  God    Avill  short -ly    call    thee, 


Shall   bless  us    ev  -  er  -  more —  The 
And    lead  with  gen-tle    hand    A  - 
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ON  JORDAN'S  STRAND  WE'RE  WAITINS. -Continued. 
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his      e    -    ter  -  nal    cit  -  y, 
faith  al  -  most    dis  '  cloa  -  es 


A      hap  -  py      en  -  trance  in.     "We    will  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  !  We  will 
The    glo  -  ry      of    that  shore  I  "We    will  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  !  We  will 
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Land  of     Rest  Is    near  -  ing  I   We     al 
cross  the    roll  -  ing  bil  -  lows,  Un  -  to 
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-  most  see  the  shore!    We    will  cross  o-  ver  Jor-dan !  We  will 
the    Prom-ised  Land!  We    will  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  !  We  will 


cross    o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,  We    will  cross    o  -  ver     Jor-dan,      To       Ca  -  naan's  hap-py    land  !  We  will 
cross    0  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,  We    will  cross    o  -  vor     Jor-dan,    To        Ca  -  naan's  hap-py    land!  We  will 


cross     o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,  We    will  cross    o  -  ver      Jor-dan,    To        Oa  -  naan's  hap-py    land  I  We  will 
cross    o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan.  We    will  cross    o  -  ver      Jor-dan,    To        Ca-naan's  hap-py    laud!  "We  will 


-t^~b^- 


-?=?- 


ON  JOHDAH'S  STRAND  W2'BE  WAITIN&.-Concluded. 


ci'oss  0-ver  Jor-dan,  We  will  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan,  We  will  cross  o-ver  Jor-dan,  To  Ca-naan's  hap-py  land  I 
cross  o-rer  Jor-dan,  We  will  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan,  We  will  cross  o-ver  Jor-dan,  To  Ca-naan's  hap-i)y  land  I 
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cross  o-ver  Jor-dan,  We  Avill  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan,  We  will  cross  o-ver  Jor-dan,  To  Ca-mian's  hap-py  land ! 
cross  o-ver  Jor-dan,  We  will  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan,  We  will  ci'oss  o-ver  Jor-dan,  To  Ca-naan"s  hap-py  land! 
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Words  by  8.  Fillmokk  Bennktt, 


ON  THE  rURTHER  SHORE. 


Maaic  by  J.  P.  Wkbstee 
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1.  On  the  fur  -  ther  shore,  on  the  fur  -  ther  shore.  Where  the  ills    of      life        shall  bc-set    no    more, 

2.  On  the  fur  -  ther  shore,  on  the  fur  -  ther  shore.  Are  the  friends  who've  crossed  in  the  days  be-fore; 
8.  On  the  fur  -  ther  shore,  on  the  fur  -  ther  shore.  There  is    bliss    un   -  told    for  the  good  in    store, 
4.  On  the  fur  -  ther  shore,  on  the  fur  -  ther  shore,  Do    the    an  -  gels      sing    and  the  Lord  a  -  dore  : 
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ON  THE  FURTHER  SHOEE— Concludei 

T-n K— N— H 1— '--i 

7 

W't^r 

z^z-^'l-r-t 

u     i_jf-_^__.^^,. ^- 

-^v — N— --^i^^-i-H- 

:zdVzzj^-J^.zJ^    ±4z 

f 

4-}-S~-^-=^i—±-i-,-s~-s-i--'~3--i- 

17      *    .    * 

Where  the 
In          an 
And    the 
We      shall 

tired  hand  rests,  where  our  striv-ings  cease,  And  our  wounds  are  healed  with  the  balm  of    peace, 
hour  when  faith    shall  be    lost    in    sight.  We  shall  clasp  their  hands  in  the    World  of  light— 
heaven-ly    bells    with    a      gol  -  den  chime  Shall  the  glad  hours  thrill  in  that    hap  -  py    time, 
join  the    chant    of     the     an  -  gel    band.  And  a  -  round  the    throne  of    the  Fa     ther  stand. 
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We    shall  meet 

a  -  gain,  we  shall  meet 

a  - 

gain, 

In  the  bless-ed    by-and-by, 

we  shall  meet  a-gain. 

We    shall  meet 

a  -  gain,  Ave  shall  meet 

a  - 

gain, 

In  the  bless-ed    by-and-by, 

we  shall  meet  a-gain. 
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When  we  meet 

a  -  gain,  when  we  meet 

a  - 

gain. 

In  the  bless-ed    by-and-by,     when  we  meet  a-gain. 

When  we  meet 

a  -  gain,  when  we  meet 

a  - 

gain. 

In  the  bless-ed    by-and-by,     Avhen  we  meet  a-gain. 
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Words  bj  S.  Fillmoee  Bennbtt. 


I  WILL  BE  GOOD. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstee. 
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1.  I      will     be    good    to  -  day — Broth-er,    -will  you  ?        Cheer-ful,  and  gen-tle,     and   luv-ins:,  and   true, 

2.  I      will    be    good    to  -  day — Sia  -  ter,    Avill  you  ?        Try  -  ing  my  best  some  good  ac-tion  to    do. 
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I      Avill    be    good     to  -  day, — Com-rades,  will  you?      Try    for    the    right  to    do    bat-tie    a  -  new; 
4.     If      we    are    good    to  -  day,    what  shall  we    find?      Hap  -  pi  -  ness    er  -  er,  and  sweet  peace  of  mind. 
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Keep  -  ing  my    heart    in    my    stud   -   y      and  play. 
So      when    the    night,  with  its    shad-ows  shall  come, 


Fresh  as    the    morn-ing,    and  bright  as  the  day. 
I     may     be    glad    for    the    work  I    have  douo. 
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Swift    are    the    mo  -  ments  with  rich  bless-ings  fraught!  Shall  we    mis-use    them,  or     use  therm  for  naught ? 
Flow  -  ers      of    love      in      our  young  hearts  shall  grow,     And    his    rich     bless-ing    the  Lord  will  be-stow. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmorb  Bsnnrtt. 


NATIONAL  HYMN. 

J^ — V 


Music  by  J.  P.  Wbbsteb. 


1.  The    Lord  hath  re-deemed  and  pre-served  us     a     na  -  tion;    Hath  healed  all  oar  wounds  with  the 

2.  He    cleft    the    Ked    sea     of    our    civ  -  il    com  -  mo  -  tion;    He  turned  back  the  wave  of    War's 

3.  Then    glo  -  ry    to    God    who  hath  blessed  what  was  founded    In    la  -  bor    and    yearn  -  ing     and 
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Lord, 
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build  -  ed  the  cloud  like  a  can  -  o  -  py  o'er  us.  Hal 
safe  out  of  bond-age  his  uier  -  cy  hath  led  us.  Hal 
A       ban  -  ner    un  -  stained,    and  a  state  un-di-vi-ded.  Hal 
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le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lord  !  Hal-le-lu-jah 
le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lord!  Hal-le-lu-jah 
e  -  lu  -  jah   to  the  Lord!    Hal-le-lu-jah 
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NATIONAL  HYM.-Conchded. 
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Hal 


iu  -  jah,    a  -  men, 


Hal 


lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le- Iu  -  jah,    Hal-le-lu-jah,    a 


men. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Betnett. 


SHOW  ME  THE  WAY. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstek. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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SABBATH  MORNING. 


"Words  by  S.  Fillmoek  Bennett. 

Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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LEAD  ME,  SA7I0B. 
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GIVE  ME  THE  WATER  COLD. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett, 

Music  by  J.  P,  Webstee. 
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as    bright  as    the      light  of     the    morn-ing,    Oh.    that     is     the    drink  for         me. 
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Words  by  S.  FrtLMoRE  Benkett. 


WE'VE  A  nam  UP  yondeh. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webstkr. 


:Jt 


■a — a- 


3^ 


1.  We've  a  home  up  yon-der,    Where  the  sky  is    bright,  In  the  bless-ed  man-sions    Of  the  Lord  of  Li^ht. 

2.  Je  -  sus  went  be-fore  us,        To    pre-pare  the  way,    And  his  spir-it  guides  us        To  tlie  realms  of  day  ! 
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We    are  on  -  ly    pil-grims    While  be-low  we    stay ;  And  our  feet  are  walk-ing      Up  the  star-ry  Avay. 
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WeVe  a  home  up  yonder,  WeVe  a  home  up  yonder.  We've  a  home  up  yonder,  In  the    star  -  ry    sky. 
We've  a  home  up  yonder,  WeVe  a  home  up  yonder.  We've  a  home  up  yonder,  In   the    star  -  ry    sky, 


We've  a  home  up  yonder,  We've  a  home  up  yonder.  We've  a  home  up  yonder,  In   the    star  -  ry    sky. 
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Words  bv  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


WSAH?  NOT  IH  mm  GOOD. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Wkbstbr. 
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!  Though  dis-cour-agcd  you  may  be, 
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WEAHY  hot  in  doing  GCOD.—Concludea. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


FE3D  US  WITH  THE  BUEAD  OF  HEAVEN. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Wbbstee. 
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1.  Feed     us       with  the        bread     of    hea  -  ven,     O     our      Fath  -  er  and    our  Friend !  From  the  store-house 

2.  Feed      us       with  the        bi'ead    of    hea  -  ven, That    our    spir  -  its  may   not      fail.     In        the   ho   -  ly, 
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3.     Feed      us       with  thr       bread    of    hea  -  ven,  Need  have  we      of    ho  -   ly        food,    ISTeed  have  we  of 
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FEED  US  WITH  THE  BREAD  OF  HEAVEK-conclndei 

\ h — 


of         thy        boun  -  ty,     Un    -    to      us     the    bless-ing    send !      In      a       des  -  ert  land  we         hun-ger, 
Chris-tian        war  -  fare,  'Gainst  the   e  -  vil        to     pre  -  vail;      Till     we  hear  thy    word  pro-claim  -  ing 
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ten  -  der        mer   -  cy,     jSTeed      have  we  of   ten  -  der      love!     Turn  not  from   us      Heaven-ly      Fath -er ! 
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In      the       tor  -  rid    heats  we  pine!  Feed  us  with  the      bread  of  hea-ven,  And  the  glo  -  ry  shall  be     thine! 
Ours  to      wear  the    vie  -  tor  crown,  And  a  -  round  thy  boun-teous  ta  -  ble  With  the  bless-ed     to    sit    down. 
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Lis  -  ten      when  thy  chil-dren     call.  Feed  us  with  the       bread  of  hca-ven,  Feed  us,  bless  us,  save  us     all! 
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Words  by  J.  G.  "Whittiee. 


natuhe's  worship. 


Mn-sic  by  J.  P.  Webstks. 
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1.  The    harp     at    Na  -  tare's  ad 

2.  Its     waves  are    knoel-ing  on 

3.  The    green  earth  sends  her  in 


vent  strung  Plas  nev  -  er 
the  strand,  As  kneels  the 
cense  up    From  many  a 
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to        phiy:  The  song  the  stars' of 
man    knee,  Their  white  locks  bowing 
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i- 


Jt*: 


:qzniizir=zzTinizq-Tr:ii::i 


4.  The  winds  with  hymns  of  praise  are  loud, 

5.  The    bine  sky    is     the      tcm-ple'a    arch, 
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a  -  way.       And  prayer  is    made,     And  praise    is      given,  By 
the    sea!    They  pour    their  glit-tering    treas-ures    forth.  Their 
cred    wine.  The  mists    a  -  bove      the    morn  -  ing    rills      Kise 
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NATURE'S  WORSHIP.-Concluded. 
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all    things  near  and    far;  The       o  -  cean  look  -  eth     up      to  heaven,  And  mir  -  rors  eve    -    ry     star, 

gifts    of    pearl  they  bring,  And    all    the    listen-ing  hills      of    earth  Take    up        the  song    they    sing. 

white    as  wings    of  prayer;  The  al  -  tar    cur  -  tains    of      the    hills  Are    sun  -  sefs  pur  -  pie       air. 
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twi  -  light  for-est  grieves.  Or  speaks  with  tongues  of  Pen  -  te  -  cost    From    all        its      sun  -  lit    leaves, 
which  her  years    be-gan.     And    all    her    signs  and    voi  -  ces  shame  The  prayer-less    heart      of    man. 


-^ — d- 


E^^^ll 


wmm 


JESUS'  HEART  IS  FULL  OF  MERCY. 

Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.    Jc  -  sus'  heart    is    full      of      mer  -  cy —  He    will  hear    us    Avhen  we      call;  Swift    and 
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2.     Can     I    grieve  the    gon  -  tie     Mas  -  ter.  Who    so      kind    to      me      has      been,  And  with 

will 
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JESUS'  HEART  IS  FULL  OF  MSRCY.-Concluded.  71 
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prom-iscd    bless-ing  On      re  -  pent  -ant  hearts  shall  fall;  Ev-en  when  we  grieve  his  spir-it  By  onrsin  -  fnl, 
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feet    still    wan  -  der  In  the  thorn  -  y  paths  of  sin?  Take  my  heart,  O,  Heavenly  Father  1  Wash  it,  Lord,  from 
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err  -  ing    ways,  He  hath      pit    -    y      for    our    weak-  ness,  And   with    mer  -   cy  crowns  our      days. 
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eve  -  ry        ill,    And 
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iist    my  weak  en     -    deav  -  or    All    thy    man  -  dates    to      ful     -    fill. 
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WHO  SHALL  SINa  THE  THE  SONGS  OF  HEAVEN. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Websti 
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1.  Who    shall    sing      the    songs     of     Heav  -  en,   By    and       by,         by    and    by?   With  the   bless  -  ed 

2.  Who    shall    sing     the    songs    of      Heav  -  en,  By    and       by,  by     and  by  ?    ITn  -  to     whom  shal 
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3.     Who    shall    sin< 
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Heav  -  en,   By    and       by,         by      and  by !     Un  -  to         us    shall 
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and      for  -  giv  -  en.  By       and 
crowns  be      giv  -  en,  By       and 


by, 
by, 


by       and     by  ?  In    the    land    of      sac  -  red    trea  -  sure, 
by      and      by  ?  Who  shall  greet  the    hap  -  py     dawn  -  ing 


crowns  be        giv  -  en,      By    and 


by,        by        and      by  !  Where    love's  la  -  bor  is    re  -  quit  -  ed. 
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WHO  SHAlL  SINa  THE  SONGS  OP  HEAVEH.-Ccncluded. 
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■  es      none   can     mea  -  sure,  Who  shall  taste   the    cup  of    fjlea  -  sure,  By  and   by  ? 
bright  ce  -  les  -  tial    morn  -  ing,  Heav-en's  hills    with  glo-ry     crown  -  ing.     By  and  by? 
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ed,    And    no  flow-'r  of    hope     is  blight  -  ed,     By  and  by 
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by         and        by    Who      shall    taste  the    cup       of 
by         and        by    Who      shall    taste  the  cup       of 


plea  -  sure,      By       and      by,    by      and    by  I 
plea  -  sure,      By        and        by,     by      and    by  1 
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by    Who      shall    taste  the    cup       of       plea  -  sure      By 
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74  CHILD  AMID  THE  STJNSHINE. 

Altored  from  the  Little  Oorjporal  by  Mrs.  A.  B.  Carxe. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  Child  a  -  mid     the    snn-shine      Of     the    ear  -  ly  sprin?,  Au-gels  watch  a-bove  thee,  Bh^s5?od  little  thing, 

2.  Grass  -  es  round  thee  sprlng-ing,  Broez-es     flit-ting    by,     Birds    a-bove  thee  wing-ing,  Coming,  O,  so  nigh, 
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Hap  -  py      in      the    sun-light,  war-bling    like    a     bird,  God    has  heard  the  mu-sic    Thus  within  thee  stirred. 
That  thy    hand  in     reach-ing    Al  -most  feels  them  flyl  Buds  a  -  bove  thee  burst-ing     In  -  to  blossoms  fair, 
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Catch  them  lit  -  tie  world-ling.  Ere  the     spring  is    past;  Sing  them  lit  -  tie     bird-ling.  Sing  them  to  the  last; 
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CHILD  AMID  TH3  SUNSHINE.-Conchided. 


And  will  claim  the  wor  -  ship,  Pret-ty      lit-  tie    one,    That  thy  soul  is    giv-in?    To  the    bless  -  ed  ■   sun, 
Bright  as       a  -  ny  nnrsed    in  Sum-mer  sun     and  air;  Blos-sotns  at  the  peep-ing  From  their  beds  of  green, 
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For    the    notes  of    mu  -  sic    On    thy     In 


fant  tongue  Fill  the  sweetest  measure  That  on  earth  is      suns 
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And  with  love    in  -  vites  thee  To    his      gen  -  tie    side,    In    his    own  love's  sun-shine  Ev-er    to      a  -  bide. 
Catch  thine  eyes  for  keep  -ing  In    their  danc-ing  sheen,  Mak-ing  fair  -  est      pio-ture  That  the  eye  hath  seen 
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Just  to    hear  thee    sing-ing  Blessed  Je-sus'  praise. 
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GBNTLENESS. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmoee.  Bennett. 

Music  by  J.  P.  Webstee. 
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3,  Make        my     heart 

4.  Lead         and    guide 
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Make      my  thoughts  and    ac    -    tions     ho    -    ly!      Un    -    to  me 

And        thy     cheer  -  ing    prom  -  ise    prov  -  ing,      Seek    -    ing       thee. 
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find! 
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Thine      is        grace    and    mer   -   cy        am  -  pie —  Share    them,        lov 
And        be    -    yond    the    shin  -  ing       riv    -    er.    Make       for        me 


Lord,    with 
dwell  -  ing 


mel 
place. 
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REMEMBER  THY  CREATOE. 

Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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JESUS  IS  MY  SAVIOH. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bexxett, 


is      my    Sa    -  vior,   Bless-ecl    be   his  nam ej  To    a-chieve  his  fa-vor,    Be  ray  meed  of  fnine, 
s      my    Sa    -  viors  Sweet  it     is    to  kuow,  That  the  love  of  heav-en  Keacli-es  down  be-  low, 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster 
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my    Sa  -  vior,    And  a  -  lone  through  him  Ope  the  doors  of  mer-cy,  Let-ting  sin-ners  in, 
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[•owns  of  earth  are  fad-ing,  Though  with  gems  weighed  down,  But  e-ter-nal  sun-shine  Gilds  the  hcaven-ly  crown. 
Car  -  ing     for    the  weak  -  est    Of  the      err  -  ing        weak.  Bless-ing  with  sal-va-tion  All  >vho  hum-bly  seek  I 
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JESUS  IS  MY   SAVIOR.-Concluded. 
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Jo  -    sus     is      my     Sa  -  vior !  Je  -  sus    is    vay    Sa  -  vior  !  Je-sus  is    my    fcsa-vior  !  Bless-ed  be  liis  name! 
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Je  -  sus    is      my    Sa  -  vior  I  Je  -  sus    is    my     Sa  -  vior!  Je-sus  is    my    Sa-vior!   Bless-ed  be  his  name! 
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Je  -  sus       is    my    Sa  -  vior  !  Je  -  sus   is  my  Sa  -  vior !  Je-sus  is   my  Sa  -  vior  !  Bless-ed   be    his   name! 
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"Words  by  S.  FiLtMORK  Beknett. 


COME,  HOLY  SmiT. 


Music  by  J.  P.  "Websttck. 
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1.  We    bring    no    glit-t'ring  treas-nros,    No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine;  We  come,  with     sim  -  pic 

2.  The     dear  -  est    gift    of    Heav--en,    Love's  writ-ten  word     of    truth,      To    ns        is         ear    -    ly 
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3.    Ee  -  deem  -  er,    grant  thy  bless-ing!    0!    teach  us    how     to    pray,    That    each,   thy      fear      pos 
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giv    -    en. 


To    chant     thy    love 
To    guide    our    steps 


di  -  vine.       Chil     -    dren     thy      fa    -    vors     shar  -  Ing,     Their 
in     yonth ;     We        hear       the      won  -  drous  sto    -    ry,       The 
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WE  mim  NO  GLITTESma  TEEASirSES.-Conchidea. 
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to    meet     a  -  gain.     And    sweet  -  er   num-bers  swell  -  ing,  I*or  -  ev  -  er    praise    thy  name. 
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WE  SINa  THE  SONG  OF  JESUS. 

Words  by  S.  Fillmoke  Bennett.  Song  and  Chorus. 


Music  bv  J;  P.  Wehster. 
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1.  We     sing  the  song      of  Je 

2.  For    us    the  Sa    -    vior  suf 

3.  For    us    he  waits      in  glo 

4.  We  know  our  up  -  ward  jour 

5.  Come  walk  with  us    the  path 
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sus,  With  hap-py     heart    and  voice  1 
fered,  For  us    the    Sa  -  vior    died, 
ry,     Up  -  on     tlie    fur  -  ther  shore, 
ney     Is    on  -  ly    just       be  -  gun, 
waV  That  leads  un  -  to      the    skies, 


Come  join  our  tune-ful  . 
And  heal-ing  streams  of 
Where  sin  and  all  trans  - 
But    fear  not  toil    or 
And    let  your  tune-ful 
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WE  SING  TEE  SONG  OP  JESUS.-ConcMed. 

CJionis. 
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nnm    -    bers,  With        us    may  you  re-joice ! 
mer      -     cy      Flowed  from  his  wounded  side; 
gres     -    sion      Shall    live  and  harm  no  more, 
dan     -    ger      While      Je  -  sus  leads  us  on. 
voi    -    ces      With      ours  in    an-thems  rise. 
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we  sing,  the  song  of 
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sing,  we  sing,  we  sing  we  sing,  we  sing  the  song  of 
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Je    -    BUS,  ■      We    sing. 


we    sing. 
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Je    -    sus,     We        sing,    we    sing,    we    sing, 
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BLESSED  ANQEL  BANDS  AIlE.WATCHIlTa 


Words  by  S.  Fillmoke.  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  "Webster. 
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1.  Bless  -  cd         an  -  gel    bands  are  -watch -ing,  Watch -ing  you  and  watch-ing  me!  If     our  youth-fal 

2.  Would  we      grieve  the  bless  -  ed  an  -  gels  ?  Would  we  grieve  the  bless-ed  Lord  ?  Dis  -  o  -  bey    the 


Bless  -  ed      Lord,    be    thou    our  help 


Guid  -  ing  us     by  night  aud  day,  Teach-ing  us      to 


B 
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feet    are      stray  -  ing,     LoV  -  ing    eyes  are     sure  to      see  !  Beaim-ing  with    an   un-  told  plea  -  sure 
pure    Com-mand-ments  Writ-ten       in    his      ho  -  ly      Word?  Turn  our  hearts  to  sin-ful      plea  -  sure 
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love    thee     ev    -    er,      And    tor      gen  -  tie  hearts  to    pray,  So      the     lov  -  ing    eyes  that  watch 
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BL3SSED  AN&3L  BANDS  ABS  WATCHINa.-Continuei 
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When  our  open-ing    lives  are  good,  Or  cast  down  with     sa-cred  sor-row,  When  we  slight  the  Sa-vior's  love. 
Heed-iiig    not  the     an  -  gel    band,  Eead-y      in    their    Jove  to  lead  us.  Where  the  saints  in  glo-ry  stand  ? 
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In      our  ac  -  tions      ne'er    may    see    Aught    to  grieve  thy  ho  -  ly  spirit  Or    de-serve  reproof  from  thee, 
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Ev  -  er    watch-ing,  watch-ing,    ev  -  er   watch  •^'ing,  watch-ing,    Ev  -  er    watch-ing,  watch-ing  you  and  me. 
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Ev  -  er    watch,  -   in 


ev  -  er      watch 
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Ev  -  er    watch    -    in^ 


yon  and  me. 


Ev  -  er     watch-ing,  watch-ing,  ev  -  er     watch-ing,  watch  -  ing  Ev  -  er  watch  -  ing,  watch-ing,  you  and  me . 


BLESSED  ANGEL  BANDS  ARE  WATCHINa.-Conckded. 
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Ev  -  er    watch-ing,  watch-ing  ,ev  -  er  watch-ing,  watch  ing  Ev  -  er    watch-lng,  watch  ing,  you  and  me. 
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ev   -  er     watch  -  ing, 


Ev  -  er       .watch  -  ing, 


yov  and  me, 
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Ev  -  er      watch  -  ing,  watch-ing,  ev  -  er  watch  -  ing,  watch-ing,  Ev-er  watch  -  ing,  watch-ing,  yon  and  me  . 

CHRIST'S  LITTLE  LAMBS. 


Words  by'  S.  Fillmoke  Bennett. 

Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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watch-ful       care     Will    let      no       ill         be  -  fall;     He    leads    us       by       the  wa  -  ters  still      In 
stil    -    ly     night,    His  watch  -  ful      sta  -  tiuu    keeps;  Jfo  wolf   shall    harm  tne  ten  -  der   fold  While 
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-  ing  flow  -  ers  of    richer  hue  Than  mor-tal  eyes  have  seen, 
ing  one    can  stray  be  -  yond  The  bounds  of  heaven-ly  care. 
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■#^-f- 
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=^^M 

skies 

of 

h«aven  -  ly  light. 

And    long 
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to     taste  the  pas-tures  green, That  al-most  greet  our  sight!] 
—O > -V. » N  — N-, — 1^ -, .-^ 

^^^i^ 

— i — 

-V-^r 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmoee  Bennett. 


COME  TAKE  THE  PLEDGE. 

Song  4ind  Chorus. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstkb. 


:zV 


1.  Come,  take  the  pledge,  and  drink      no'  more    The    ru    -    by    cup        of       tempt  -  ing    wine,  For 

2.  Come  take  the  pledge ;  the    Ava    -    ter    pure,  that  gush  -  es      from      the        cool  -  ing  spring,  Will 
C(taie  take  the  pledge,  and     join      with    me    The  earn  -  est    work    -    ing  .  tem-perance  band  !  The 


*T 


1—0. 0, & 0 « « «i — fl-L« a, 0 « '- 


^    t 


t 


*^    ^    ^    t 


t   5 


r3E3; 


:it=i: 


H^E3E^3EEi 
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i 


iig^ig 


^^E±S5 


sin  and 

hope,      and 
world    has 


death    are 


hap 
need 


t 


s 


J=3: 


ncss,  and    poaoe,  And  length  '  of 
such      as  •    thou,  And  claims  the 

/TV 


tuS: 


* 


*      3 


i 


r^^ 


days, 
la    ■ 


and    bless 
bor       of 


thy 


br 
hand. 


■^        •«•        ■«• 
J^        ^        ^ 


•i. 


COME  TAKE  THE  PLEDaE.-Continned. 
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Chortis. 


S 


:ti=t 


1 b^ — h^ 


:ir;i;^ 


:i=^E3i 


Come    take    the  pledge,  come  take    the    pledge,  Come    take    the  pledge  with    me.    Take  the    p'edjre 


-t- 


J  -t^- 


-^- 


— ^ 


Come    take    the  pledge,  come  take    the    pledge.  Come    take    the  pledge  with    me, 


■fr^ 


-0-^-0- 


-k=t^ 


t=t 


me,    Take  the    pledge 


■m 


5=f 


m 


nil 


^^m_ 


Come    take        the    pledge  with 


le,      dear    friends.        Gome    take    the        pledge     with      me. 


Come 

take 

the 

pledge  with 

me. 

dear 

friends, 

Come 

take 

.the 

pledge 

with 

me. 

1 
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u 

SW3ST  BY  AND  BY. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstkb. 


1.  There's  a    land  that  is    fair   -    er  than  day, 

2.  We      shall  sing    on    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore, 

3.  To        our  bouh  -  ti  -  ful    Path  -  er    a  -  bove 


And    by  faith  we  may  see  -it      a  -  far,  For  the 

The  me  -  lo  -  di  -  ous  songs  of  the    blest.  And  our 

We    will  of  -  fer    the  trib-ute    of  praise,  For  the 


:1z=Mz:1z=±z4 


M i l^-i^r^;-wl, -8j — a^,  ^.— s<- 

s 5 — ^^«— « — a — «- — ^-a a #— tfi- 

'         '  -9-  -O-    -0-    -0-  -0-      -0-  -*•-*• 


£SE 


— « 0 — 9 — »- 

•#   -^   ■#   V 


Piste 


'« 


T"- 


l~ 


n 


V-t.— 


To  pre-pare        us    a        dwell-ing    place  there. 
Not  a      sigh     for  the    bless  -  ing      of     rest. 
And  the  bless-ings  that    hal  -  low    our    days  I 


— Ii <'!«' ^ — * *" 


qzziqq 


(9--^ . 


SWEET  BY  AND  BY.-Concluded, 


In  the  sweet 
In  the  sweet 
In  the  sweet 
Tenor. 


by  and 
by  and 
by  and 


"We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore  1 
We  shall  sin,?  on  that  beau-ti-fnl  shore  ! 
■W"e  shall  praise  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore! 


In  the 
In  the 
In  the 


:^.is=^: 


V—^ 


-/—v- 


V—V- 


-^Z=^.._»_^- 


v-->- 


i 


In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by  We  shall  uneet  on  tliat  beau-ti-ful  shore,  by  and  by,  In  the 
In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by  "We  shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore,  by  and  by.  In  the 
In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by  "We  shall  praise  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore,  by  and  by.  In  the 


iiiii 


-p-t-g^ 


-fi-'—O, 


:^z=Ez£fc±  ^zz^±5=f =?: 


V— >- 


^=^=tt 


M-V 


-5- 


i 


isl^ 
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sweet 
sweet 
s\yeet 


I 


M 


and 
and 
and 


1)7 

by 
by 


m 


We  shall  meet  on 
We  shall  sing  on 
"We  shall  praise  on 


that  beau  - 
that  beau  - 
that  beau  - 


ti  -  ful  shoi-e. 
ti  -  ful  shore. 
ti  -  ful    shore. 


» 


sweet  by  and  by, 
sweet  by  and  by, 
sweet  by    and    by, 


In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
In    the    sweet  by    and    by, 


We  shall  meet  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore. 
We  shall  sing  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore. 
We  shall  praise  on     that    beau  -  ti  -  ful    shore. 


I 
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NONE  OF  US  TOO  YOUNG. 


From  the  Child's  World 

\ 

Music  hy  J.  P.  WEr.sTEE. 

U     1     O             i 
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^^4--^"-"^ 

■J 

'  ^  r  ' 

w 

0 

0 

■  \j 

!>        .1-1  
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1      '■ 

1.  We'r«    none 

2.  We're    none 
n                          k. 

''  of 

N 

us 
us 

1  ■ 

too 
too 

young 
young 

to 
to 

die, 
try 

And 
To 

leave 
win 

this    world      be    -    hind; 
a        heaven  -  ly        crown  : 

^     i-     r*i 

!  y    o       .  i  ■  ^- 

l**1 

S,    ■            V                1                  1 

^H-H 
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— 1? 

-s^ 

■  ■    ■ 

■  "fr Ht  ■      ■  1-  ■       ,.  1  ■ 
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■^     ^     €  '^" 
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— 0 — 

id — 
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~i- 
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8.    We're    none 
4.    We're    none 

of 
of 

us 

us 

— j* 

tOQ 

too 

young 
young 

— ^_ 

to 
to 

r — 

search 
join 

-  r  ^- 

And    love 
The    heaven 

*-L_(5) 1 

God's    ho    -    ly         word. 
-  ly      choir      a    -       bove, 

c):r*--»- 

—0 — 

— fi., 
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d^  -  served. 


Which  tells      the  gen      -     tie        Sa  -  vior's        love,      Who      bore    ,  what      we 

Which  day        and        night  un  -  ceas    -    ing      praise      That       ho      -     ly         8a    -     vior's    love. 
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HOSAHNA  ES  THE  OHILTREN'S  SONS. 
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MBz 


4-*- 


^EEE^rEE^EEEEEEEi-^z-EE^J 


m 


0—0 1 0- 


1.  Ho  -  san  -  na      be      the    chil-dren's  song,  To    Christ,  the    chil-dren's  king ;  His  praise  to  whom  our 

2.  From  lit  -  tie    ones      to     Je  -sua  brought,  Ho  -  san  -  na     now    be    heard:  Let    lit  -  tie      in  -  fants 


^M 


«^ ^ 


0 0 


8.    Ho  -  san  -  na  sound  from  hill    to     hill,    And    spread  from  plain  to    plain.  While  loud-er,   sweet  -  er, 


t=t 


Chorus. 


m 


^1©— 5- 


Pi-l 


souls    be  -  long.  Let     all    the    chil  -  dren  sing.        Ho  -  san  -  na,        then,    our  song    shall    be  ;      Ho 
now    be  taught  To    lisp    that       love  -  ly     word.    Ho  -  san  -  na,        then,    our  song    shall    be;      &c. 


^-  ;-fl ^ \-\ — I 0—.-S, J 1 0 — \-0 0 0 ^-4 [     —J 1 1 


clear  -  er,  still,  "Woods  ech  -  o 


to        the  strain.    Ho  -  san  -  na, 


^-'-Ji -^ ^ 


r^-^ 


then,  our  song  shall  be ;   H« 

izg.^=:gili:ti=jV— g> i 


:-t=^ 


izjzfz 
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HOSANNA  BS  THE  CHILDREN'S  SON&.-Concluaea. 


-0 — » — 0 — I 


I^^Sl 


0 0 h-- 

ti-z:t:=t 


san  -  na      to      our    king  :  T. 


the    chil  -  dren's  ju  -  bl  -  lee ;    Let     all      the    chil  -  dren  sing 


-333£t 


--i=^=iEEr 


san  -  na      to      our    king:  This    is     the    chil  -  dren's  ju  -  bi  -  lee;    Let      all      the    chil  -dren  sing. 


S^ 


t=t 


:t=t: 


LEAD  THE  LITTLE  ONES   TO  JE^US. 


Words  by  S.  FrLLMOEE  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 


\J  ffu,  /d          n  «    4t    «    • 

1       1*  i»     •       n     r 

A-  s4   J    J    *    f    f    ^ 

.  ^   J  V- 

J    J   f   T    J    J 

\  >•  >* 

J'  J    1*     f   '  f     f 

f^'s  r[  f.   0  .  a     J      1      1      1  _ 

r    *  T^ 

0  '  0       U        ,        *       * 

o     \      \ 

•  •  •     J       J       J       J 

\F7      4                  V      ^      V      V 

\.    Lead  the  lit  -  tie  ones  to     Je  -  sus,       0    ye  moth-ers  of    the  land  !           Lead  them  to    his    feet    who 
2.    Je  -  sus  takes  the  lit-tle    nurs-lings,  Folds  them  in  his  arms  of  love,             And  pre-pares    a    bliss  -  ful 

Off                   ^ll.^^•                   wk.v*                                     kl.Nw 

V"  ^]if  h    1     \    n    h  J    ■  n 

-"i 

1     r  '  M    r*   p    V 

r      N      P        ~    ■  a          V 

Wt^ttl  '-  V 

^       >» 

1    J    A    J    J     n 

1    *•    <• 

■   !       P    J        J       %       « 

d   ■-'  V 

li    ^    0    «    i  _ 

■|      V       \ 

J     J     S        €                  S 

'  si      #*,       ■  ^«"  •  0    -"      0      0      0~   _ 

_   ^3 . 

#  .  5      *•        ^                  * 

J            #.*                                  0        0'                        *     ■^               '  •  "^ 

3.    Lead  the  lit- tie  ones  to     Je  -  sus !  Teach  them  to  re-ly    on    him             For    the    gift     of     his     sal  - 

/pv.tt      fi "■    0       0" 

1*       ^ 

9'M-0  r  f  r  ^  b- 

-<&-*-^- 

-^0-^-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 
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tt=?-^-^-;^-4^^ 

vjJ- K-f-^ — V—^ — ^-J 

LEAD  THE  LITTLE  ONES  TO  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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-t^-- k — «—- 


E?±Eiz-:# 


^ -N K K- 


S 


touched  them    With  the    bless-ing      of     his    hand, 
ha  -  ven        For   the     lit  -  tie    ones     a  -  bove. 


Bend  the     in  -  fant  knee     be  -  fore  him. 

Teach  them  that  his    love's  pro  -  tec     -     tion 

N 


— s — g ^i_. * — jzz:g__^_i^ J-y^ — " —     =^ — 


-^- 


m 


And  the    wash-ing      out      of.    sin : 
-fi #— 


Thus  their  Avay-M'ard  feet  shall    lin 


ger 


^.._^_ 


"•S-^-?- 


>-^-i^— ^— ^— ^— ^4z=: = 


:fv-:N- 


H^Ss 


:^-I^- 


^- 


ze; 


zii33=*=t 
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Teach  the  in -fant  lips  to  pray,    Guide  the  heart  from  sin  and  dark-ness,     In-to     ho-li-ness     and    day. 
Day  and  night  is  ev  -  er    near,  That  he  sends  his  ho-ly    spir  -  it        To  di-rect  and  guide  them  here. 


fh^-f — ^     d     € — ^ — ■'-f — ^-^-'r 1 ' — * — ^ '—^ rJ ^-^— H 1 — « — ^ '- — M — I — t  Ai 


By  Re-li-gion''s  pleas-ant  stream,      And  their  years  of  true  en-deav-or    With  the  rich-est  blessings  teem. 

— r'H — "N"~i7V — ''V~iN' — 'Vr — 1 ' i — : — ^"T^IT"': — Z\ 11 
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•WHEN  THE  UOMim  SKY  IS  GLOWINa. 


"Words  bv  S.  Fillmoet?  Benxktt. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstkr. 


1.  When  the  morning  sky  ie  glowing    "With    the  sun-shine's  mcat-in    ray,        Hear  me,    Lord,    thy  grace  be- 

2.  "When  the  evening  shades  are  falling,  Hid  -  ing    all    the  world  from  sight,  Hear  me,    Lord,    for      I     am 


tzJtiMniMniv 


3.     In    the    evening  and  the  mornin 


a  - 

i 


will    lift     my  heart  to    thee,       Till    thy     ten  -  der    love's 

-N N K K — 


V t^-V- 


m 


3t=TtZ=i 


Cliorus, 


stow  -  ins 
call  -  ing, 


Load    me    safe        ly    through  the    day,  Hear  me,  Lord,    O,    hear    me,    Ba    -    vior, 

Ask  -  ing    for       thy        spir  -  it's    light.        Hear  me,  &c. 

h \ I ^ 


i=:.j=.ti=i 


l|3Sl=fe|^=^ 


-& 


3^53^ 


S—*^ 


m=i 


dorn  -  ing, 

ti=:±z 


In     my      al    -    tered    heart     I      see. 


^1—tzzjl 


^=?: 


Hear  me.    Lord,  0,    hear    me,    Sa    -    viDr, 


f^- 


g 

WHEN  THE  MOENIN(J  SKY  IS  GLOW!N&.-Ccnclnded. 
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-]^— r-- 

:r^=f!=r^: 

While 

—V — 
I 

i(/ 1. ^ i/ ^ 1 — ! 1 — 1 . — \ 1 — 1 — . 1 

lift         my        heart         to        thee,               Hear,          oh  I    hear      me. 

9a    -    vior. 

1              i 

V          \           v           !^        -n       -1 
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■Au           P^ 
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© — ^- 

Ug S-H 
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-^ — d — il 

V ' 

While 

— 9 — 
I 

M ^ « k__  j . . — j . 

lift         my        heart         to        thee,               Hear,          oh  1    hear      me, 

Sa    -    Tlor. 
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THANK  GOD  FOS  TEE  BBAUTITITL 

Words  by  S.  Filujobb  BasNErr. 

il  


Music  by  J.  P.  WKsarKR. 


m 


V-v-y- 


i^zqc 


V=^ 


i 


1.  Thank  God  for  the  bean-ti-fiil  things     That  ci-evvn  with  a  blessing  the  e^irth  !  Glad  Na-ture  in'  har-mo-ny 

2.  Thank  God  for  the  beantifwl  hills !  Thank  God  for  the  mountains,  snow -crowned  !  Thank  God  for  the  rythmical 


>    N 


^-3F*: 


t=^ 


'-^■i^?^-*- 


^i^^l^fe^g 


^iT*-^ 


S.    Thank  God  for  the  beau-tl-ful  hearts    That  fead  us  our  pas-sions  a-bove !  Thank  God  for  the  tear-drop  that 
4.     O,  chll-dren,  with  glad  heai'ts,  search  out  Earth's  lov-ing  and  beau-ti-ful  things  That  compass  thy  pathw^iv  a  - 


:P3^ 


lL=::fi»=^~.^^=^s=^ 


-g-j^—g- 


:4=i=:i^:^': 


V    '■>    '/- 


lirziL. 


-N— N- 


i/-^/-^/- 
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THAM  GOD  FOE  THE  BBAUTirUL-ConclUdei 


~-^ ^ TZZJIZl] ^_ 


-#•-#—*- 


-\^—^ ^—^—^- 


smgs 
rills. 


To    him  w 

Whose    niu 


ho     .hath    giv  -  en     her      birth  I    And        shall    not  our  voi-ces    in    praise    With 
-  61  -  cal    lips    are     un  -  bound  I    Thank    God  for  the  cloud-ships  that  sail    The 


starts 

bout. 


From  eyes 
Or    come 


:l=t 


z;;i^q=i^.-It:^I^z::^:T3V:i: 


that  are     ten  -  der    with      love  !    Thank    God  for  the  right  hand  whose  grasp,  With 
on    each    mo-menfs  swift  wings!      For,    search-ing  for  them  you  shall  find    Nea/r 


itzi^izir 


:N-rHv--Viv-4t:.=!vii^ 


-iv. 
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-0-i-»- 


i=^ 


V-V— t/--V- 


f-r±. 


H«=^ 


V— v^->^— ^- 


O---0 — 

;E=EEfcEEt 


i>^^±-k— >>■ 


Na-ture's  glad"  car-ol-ings   blend?  An    an-them  of  thankfulness   raise,  While  lis-ten-ing  an-gels  at  -  tend, 
fath  -  om  -  less  sea  of    the  sky  !  Thank  God  for  the    e-ven-tide    veil,  And  stars  in  their  mansions  on    high. 


-^*--^-^#->r*--r^ 


•^    V    TT  ^        ^  -^ 

friendship's  true  fervor  is  vvarm !  Thank  God  for  the  true  faith  whose  olasp  Lays  hold  on  a  land  without  storm- 
beauties  you  thought  were  a/br,     A    love  that  no  fet-ters    can  bind,    And  faith  like  a  bright,  burning  star. 


T^ 


m. 


■fE^^^^^ 


v-v- 


=^1^^=^ 
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CUE  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN  HAS  MADE. 


99 


"Words  by  S.  Fillmorr  Bennett. 


Mnsic  by  J.  P.  Webstis. 


*=:t 


ivzit^V 


1.    Our     Fatli  -  er   in       heav-en  has    made  All  things  that  are  beau-ti-ful  here;   And  glo-ries  that  nev-er  will 

N    ,S    ,N 


-fV-iN- 


:g|r|:|zi-:J=^ 


-*— a^ 


2.    Day    bring-eth  the  sun -shine  to  bless  With  vis-ions  of  bean- ty  their  sight;  The  heav-en's  his  good-ness  con- 


:pi=^_z^-zi^zi:tv 


y— v^— y— y^- 


#-# 


:?tzitk: 


dViivzih: 


^^=F=P 


-i^— y'— ^ 
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« 

fade,  The  hearts  of  his  lit  -  tie  ones  cheer.  He  sends  them  the  star-light-ed  night,  And  fills  it  with  gen -tie  ro- 

J  8           "  -N 

1          n        ^       '      \      k 

1      T    k      n     !>     1^     P     K     P 

\     P  HI      P     n    s 

^"     ^T-J  -^- 

A     1      P  J     1^    h 

-ii-i-*  ^  ^  «— ^«- 

^i;;:-: 

^iE|Es=iE^ 

fS=I— i=J=«-i= 

vm;   ■*'.-ii^  -s 

3  ffrass  and 

^      ^      ^      v      w      w 

J     - — -                 ^        tf   * 

fess  And  teach  them  his  glory  and  might,  Th 

It        ,           1       \        V             k            ^         ».         k         k 

the  sweet  scent-ed  flowr's  That  come  with  the  birth  of    the 

k      k      k                            ,        1     k        . 
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p       y       i'     P     i'     '^ 

■■p-    Pi-  >>■  •     ar    ^ 

I      1    i' 

0      »      0      0             k 
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OTJB  FATHSB  IN  HEAVEN  HAS-  MADE.-ConclTidea. 


■^^m^^m^ 


--V- 


3E3HE 


pose;         All  thing's   that    are    glad      to        their      sight,      The  Fath-er     Om  -  ni  -  po  -  tent       knows. 

-ft-— -^-iL_!^_s 1^ — „— .,   . — . 


t^^^^ 


0^3E 


-*■-«■     -»■-*■     •§■     -p-     ■§•     -#■ 


sprin 


And  ros  -  es       that    deck     sam  -  mer    bowers,       To    God  their  glad  of   -  fer    Ing's    bring. 


TEE  SONa  OF  THE  FLOWERS, 


"Words  by  S.  Fillmoke  Bennett, 


Music  by  W.F.Heath. 


8- 


1.  We      come,  we    come,      a    joy  -  ous-  train.  To  deck  the  vale  and  robe  the  plain;  Of    eve  -  ry  form  and 

2.  We     come,  we  come,  with  glad-some  spriog  ,()ur  m&ed  of  praise  a  -  new  to  bring.  And     si-lent  -  ly   to 


:t— 


:i^P« 


_  a- 

8.    "We      come,  we    come,     in  gard  -  en    gay,    Or  shelter-ed  nook     to    live  our     day;    To  -  rev  -  el  on  the  ■ 
4.     We    comCf  we  come,  like  an-gels  bright.  To  charm  the  sense  and  bless  the   sight,  Re  -  joic  -  iug  those  who 


§*l 


i^=t 


~f-! — I i-'\-a — a — a — *- 


:*=t 


z^rzer 


TH2  SONG  OP  THN  FLOWE^S.-Conckded, 

Choriis, 
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?-^=i^-?-?-^-l^-^-^^i^--^-^. 


eve  -  ry    hne,  From  glitte-ring    gold    to    az  -  ure     blue,      We       come,    we      come,     >ve      come,  w( 
breath  a  -  round.  A    hymn  of    o  -  dors  from    the  ground,  "We      come,  &c. 


^m^^^^^mMm^^ 


moun-taln  side,  Or    In    the     mis    -    ty    glen    to    hide, 
long    to     hail  Our  per-fume  waft  -   ed    on       the    gale 


Pip=^::^ 


5-± 


>-> 


We  eorae,      *      we  com f,         we  come,  we 
We     come,  &c. 


E^]E£^2gEgig!:^.^1 


i 


V=t 


i 


i=^ 


come.  We  come,      we        oome 


a    joy    -    ons  ti-ain,     To    deck        the  vale     and     robe    the  plain. 


come.  We    come,    we        come 


mm^ 


a    joy 
1^ 


ons    train     To     deck    the     vale     and    robe    the  plain. 


d5l 


I 
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CRYSTAL  WATER. 


Words  hy  Johnson  Baekeb. 


Mnsic  by  J.  P. Webster. 


S'ZZE^iEE^ 


Jrijrz:;^ 


^E^E^^^pj^a^^te^ 


1.  Drops     of    crys  -  tal  wa  -  ter,    Form  the  run-nmg  rills,  Where  the  cress  is  grow-ing  By  the  brambled  hills, 

2.  Drops  of  crys- tal  wa-ter,  O!   the  sum-mer  showers  Gem-ming  with  their  bright  pearls  Blos-soms  in  the  bowers 


Li  -  ly     fair,  and    dai  -  sy.  Sun  -  burnt  in    the    field,  Had  no  gi-ate-fal    shad-ow.  From  the  heat  to  shield 


et:^ 


^5B^3 


=iS 


:;7i±=ii-#:i=i 


SS 


-5=; 


OEEEE 


fch  i>  h— fe 


^    »   .Vrir:±ricL^JM:iL:^-rt-irf» 


^ 


ztzi=:r---i==i^i=Ji 


=Ji=ii=Ji 


■0'  -•t- 


O  -  ceans  vast   and  bound-less,  Eiv-ers  wide    and  far   Di-ops  of  crys  -  tal  wa-ter  Make  them  what  thy  are. 
While    the  sun     is  rest  -  ing    On     a    couch    of    clouds,  Drops  of  crys  -  tal  wa-ter   Trik-le  down  in  crowds 


ratiz^hnqv-ifi 


i^J 


:1-Jfi 


^ 


^E^iE^ 


IV 


t^-^ 


9irb_ 


g-,-0 

Sun-light   dropped  its  cloud  vail,  Eain  be  -  gan  to    fall,   Drops  of  crys  -,  tal  wa-ter  soon  re.-  vived  them  all. 


i^^a^-=;^_z^'^iji=ii 


^ 


^^E^=E#rf:^ 


g 
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CRYSTAL  WATES.— Concluded 
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^ 


O!      the    bless  -  ed     wa- ter,    Fills  the  world  with  life,  Com -ing  in   the  dew  drop,  Or    the  temp-est's  strife. 
From   the     wav-ing   king-cup,  Bees  are  drink-ing  dew;  But  -  ter  flies  are    wait  -  ing  For    a  lit    -    le      too ! 


^E^Etl 


i 


it^ 


-|S=i: 


Cora    that   cov  -  ers    a  -  cres,    Clo  -  ver,  and  the  grass,  Cow-slips  that  the  chil-dren  Ga  -  ther  as  they  pass, 


Pi 


-N— h- 


:?=^= 


:it=3t 


^ih-y~ 


^ 


|te--^^ 


>—  V?       ,'>     -fr 


t=1: 


^~^- 


-0-T-a- — &—i 


:i^.# 


m 


Sing  -  ing     in    the    brook -let   Moan-ing  in       the     sea  Drops  of    crys  -  tal    wa  -  ter,    O  how    fair  they    be. 
Crick  -  et      on    the    blue-bird  Makes  a     pass  -  ing  call,  Drops  of    crys  -  tal  wa  -  ter,  Fur-nish  drink  for  all. 


Prim  -  rose 


in    the    green  lane,  Ber  -  ry     or      th  e  sloe,  Drops  of    crys 


-  tal  wa  -  ter.  Cause  them  all  to  grow. 
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GIVE  MB  STRENGTH. 


From  the  Myrtle,  of  1857. 

Music  by  J.  P.  Webbtkb, 

/  ft-q # 

— ^ ^ ^_ 

0 — 0 u 
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!y\  -  -^ t-j H; 1 ,1 
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V^\J     '■f      V 

/           I.I 

V        V 

■   ^-  ■    V                 h ■■ 

V       y 

!>-■       V             i               1 

*"  L  Give 
2,  Tiiou 
%    I 

p    ^^ 

me    strencrth  to        fol  -    low    theel  Shep-herd  guide  my  steps    a-  right;  May  thy  weak  and 

wilt        lead      to      pas  -  tures  green.  Where  the  qui"-  et      wa  -  ter-s  flow—   In    the    paths    of 

would      ev    -    ei-         fol  -  low    thee,,      Ev  -  er     lis  -  t«n     to     thy    voice;  Gen-tle    shep-herd, 

•      ■      .        1           N       V                ,         .                ,         V        N       i       .^ 

J     ffO                              (.11 

i>        P     ^' . 

ill           !'         1                     P         K 

^^      d       a 

L   «^      \ 

P               1               A 

J         M            ,  ■ 

\       A          \       a          !          Ml 

M           a           a           A 

t 

T>    fi       ■ ' 

<■       d       s 

~i—^~^ 

0 % 0       % 

0       «      ^\ 

S                     2 

V 

K    "*      i 

_  S:    f  __  S 

• 

5.    Then 

a       lov     -     ing    shep-herd    art!     Help    me    now      to      fol  -  low    thee;  Safe  with  -  in     thy 
when  thou    dost     call    me    home,    Ev  -  er      in      thy    fold      a*-  bove,    I     thy      lit  -  tie 

( 

\.tto       « 

0          0          0 

M         4               ' 

^        ft        »        ^ 

-    T        -M 

^        m        m        m 

^*fjr    r 

J    r    A 

-^       ri      L; 

\j          1   .          1 

0         'j        'O 

'  '/        l^        i          ' 

^    ^j   ^ 

w       y   -    \ 

4      ^          ^           .            i 

Chorus, 


trem-bling  lamb  ISTev-er    wan  -  der  from  thy  sight     Give  me  strength,  Give  me  strength,  Give  me  sti-engfh  to 
righ-toous-ness  Thou  wilt  cause  my  feet   to      go.      Give  me,  &c. 
hear    me    now,  Make  my  trem-bliug  heart    re-joice.  Give  me,  &c. 


mm 


'^ 


-] — 


:^^ 


-^-i: 


-^ 


arms  of    love      L, 
lamb  shall  rest  In 


thy 
the 


lit  -  tie    lamb  would  be    Give  me  strength,  Give  me  strength,  Give  me  strength  to 
bo  -  som  of     thy    love.    Give  me,  &c. 


Give  me  strength.  Give  me  strength. 


GIVE  ME  STRElTGTH.-Coiicluded. 
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B±g 


.■^_^_ 


^^i 


I 


fol  -  low  thee !  Shep-herd    gaide  my    steps      a 
S         .  . l-T--^- 


1=:^ 


-^- 


^^m 


right,  Give  "lae  strength  to      fol  -   low      thee. 

N 


^^ 


-«— #---^ 


fol  -  low  thee  i  Shep-herd    guide  my    steps      a 


right,  Give  me  strength 


fol    -    low    thee. 


fei 


« — HJ 


Words  by  S.  Flllmorb  Bennett. 


EVENING  PSAYEE. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstee. 


fcfe 


J^E 


t=t 


-± 


1.  The    day,  with    all      its      bu  -  sy    scenes,  Has  fa  -  ded      in      the    west,    And    ho  -    ly     eve  has 

2.  For    all      the    bless-ings    we    have  met.  For    all      thy    mer  -  cies    free,      O,     Fath-er,    may  we 


&=± 


^ 


^ 


^£ES:^EE^il^ii, 


3.    To    thee,    and    un  -    to    thee      a 


lone.  We    owe     for    eve  -  ry      good  That  crowned  the  hap-py 
-^ ft _ _^ r--— iJ ^ 


^^S 
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EVENING  PEAYER. 

— Conckdei 

iiV'"\  \^    ■  ^         a 

_ 
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jU^L_L P      ^ 

-Xi-W^ 

•  »     f — ^ 

-h-^ 

--©       (»   - 

_^ — fi — 0 — 0-  - 

-  « — J      J '    -3-H 
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-TT 1^ 1 

-L^- 

-1          i      - 

, 1^ — ^— ^-d 

J 

come    a  -  gain, 
not      for  -  get, 

With  calm    and  j^eace  - 
To        of  -  fer    thanks 

ful 
to 

rest;  With  grate-ful  thoughts  of  mer-cies       past.      Oat 
thee!  Thy  good-ness  calls    for     all     our     love,    Our 

1        S      N      1        !        N       N        1          1 

y-,  V   J      i>        ■  1 

K         P 
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hours  of    day, 

>                 71 
For      rai  -  ment  and 

for 

food ;  A.nd,  ere    we    close    our  eyes    in    sleep.     We 

'Oi*    U  #.s        ^ 

0      « 

r?     1 
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,       1        •      - 
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f     ^     f      f 
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L^      'lv      1 
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\i     J 

1/      1/"       1/              j 

^   r 
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/     / 
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-* — 9 


ifctztt 
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hearts  to    God 
Fath  -  er    and 

N 


we 
our 


bear,    And  of  -    fer     up      our    even-ing    gift    Of  hum-ble,   grate-ful    prayer. 
Friend !    O      hith-er    turn      a      listen-ing  ear.    Our  evening  prayer  at  -  tend. 


^i^ 


give    our    hearts      to 


thee ;    Tig    all    we    have,  and  may    the    gift,    O  Lord,  ac  -  cept  -  ed      be, 

: L-^t — ^  — P(giz^-zz.»_^-|:^gzz::^-= — iJ^ 

~G 0 h h » 0 h (-1 1— ^-  -I  ,    .     I  , 0 — 0 1— 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


?^#=^ 


i=f:-i: 


CONSOLATION. 
-0- 


Mnslc  by  J.  P.  TVebstee. 
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;EE 


■■0-X-9 


'W^V-W- 


^si 


.^2_i. 


1,  Sor  -  rows  seena  light   in    the    smile   of     the  Lord;  Com -fort      is  found    in     his  life  -  giv  -  ing  Word; 

2.  If         in      thy    blind-ness  thou    go  -  est        a  -  stray,    If       in  -  to    dark-ness    hath  fa  -  ded    thy    day, 


I 


^lE^l 


^ 


i 


g^H^^ii 


8.    Thorn-y      the    road    that   th-e    wea  -  ry     feet  tread  ;  Gloom-y    the    sky    O'er  the  sor  -  row  -  ing  head  ; 
4.    Watching    in      sick  -  ness,  and    sor  -  row,  and  pain,  Shall    we     b'e    fear  -  ful    his  prom-ise      is    vain  ? 


9^£t 


] — ^—4 


E3^ 


as 


E:ee:^ 


-f3—- 


» 9 O- 
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[-• — o- 

— 9— 
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^      ^      p 

("5  • 
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P        P        a 
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[    r    1 

d  •     1 

\>\)       \        \ 

\       1 '      1 

1        1        1 

■      h" 

i           t           i 

1  i 

« 

Hope    to      the  grief-strick-en  heart  he  _  will    send ;  Trust  in 
He       of    his  strength  to    thy  weak -ness  will  lend;    Trust  in 

the    Sa  -  vior,  thy  Broth -er 
the    Sa  -  vior,  thy  Broth-er 

1 

and  Friend  1 
and  Friend  1 

1  \ 

1 

dr        «        ' 

j     1 

T      '  '   ■ 
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w  b      J          i          ' 

J        «5         J 

J      ^ 
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4    J 
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TV/     '# 
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S,        .S          M 

A        ^        a 
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4     4      J 

J        ' 
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s)_  __  S 

d             ff 

2       *       • 

o  •  . 

;  i  ■  ■     1        1  ■ 

*      i 

S        « 

%    ^  • 

Yet       is  there  rest,  and    a     joy    with  -  out    end ;    Trust  in 
Fail  -  eth    his  mer-cy    when    e  -  vils      at  -  tend?  Trust  in 

the    Sa  -  vior,  thy  Broth-er 
the    Sa  -  vior,  thy  Broth-ei 

and  Friend 
and  Friend 

I 
I 

1 

r^'  ■   • 

_           -,           _ 

1         1         j 

\\  ri          ' 

/•i     1 
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,             1             . 
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TRUST  GOD. 


Words  ty  8.  Pillmoek  Bennett. 


Q Gh 


Mnslc  by  J.  P.  Websteb, 


-Q- 


1- 


-Gh 


% 


^m 


1.  Trust  God,     ye    doubt  -   Ing     sons        of       clay,        O,     trust      him      for       his      migh    -    ty 

2,  The  realms    of       space     his     pres  -  enoe    fills,      And    drives      a    -    way      the      shad    -    owB 


^t*^ 


^=^ 


8.    He    soothes  the 
4    To      him        be 


-  sion        of       the      storm;  He      speaks,  and      lol 

-  er    -    last   -  ing    praise    From    ue,        the     chil 


the    winds 
dren        of 


his 


I 


^ 


isnr 


E 


^fcg 


^^ 


1-^ 


t==t 


grace  1    For    you      he    builds      a     bet    -   ter    day,     And  njiore  en  -  dur   -   ing    rest  - 
dim ;    While  Na  -  ture's  migh  -  ty      bo  -    som  thrills  With  love  and  grat    -    i    -    tude 


ing    place, 
to       him. 


t=x 


gEE 


5 


#=#: 


■-&- 


i 


Wr^. 


bey !        He    opes    th»    gol    -    den  gatee      of    morn,    And  loads  in    chains    the   king 
love  I      He  crowns  with  bless  -  ing    all        our    days ;  He    hath    pre  -pared    our    home 

G> 6>-T-^ ^-1 1      [ 


of       day. 
a   -   bove. 


a 


E^ 


-T=-1=: 


-P — ^- 

1 — r- 


Words  by  S.  Fillmokb  Bennett. 


SUPPLICATIOIT. 


Music  by  W.  F.  Heath. 
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:^^ 


±z± 
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1. .  Fath  -  er         Om  -  nip    -    o    -   tent,       list        to         my    call  -  ing,  Tbine    is      tbe    band  tbat    can 
2.    Tear  -  ful,        of       sin,        Lord,     I       make   my        con  -  fes  -  sion,  Trust-in g        in      tbee    to     for 

i  I 


3EE3 


:il=|: 


^^=^ 


-«^ 


:i=t 


^^3 


^ 


-«- 


:^±^. 


-jH 1 1 Sr- 


3.     Want-ing       tby    love,        all        the    world    grow  -  etb  wea  -  ry ;    Life        Is        all    com-fort-less, 


Hl^ 


hSl 


./2- 


I 


i^H 


tt 


keep    me    from    fall -ing;  Tbine  are        tbe  fouQ  -  tains      of    grace    ev  -  er   -    liv  -  ing;  Bless-ed  and 
give    my    trans-gres-sion :  Guide  tbou    my    feet       in        tbeir    com-ing    and      go  -  ing  I  Lead  me    where 


-^^^. 


^ 


■^ 


=d= 


^ 


^^: 


hope  -  less  and    drea-ry;  Give    but        tby  smile,      lol      tbe    sweet  rose    is    bloom-ing,  Where  gre\y  the 


£ 


t--^:^ 


-f2- 


1^:=^ 
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SUPPLICATION.- 

-Concluded. 
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*^    boun  -  ti    ■ 
riv  -  ers 

P  #     1         , 

ful,    swefet    and 
of    sweet    peace 

life  -giv  -  ing;    Help 
are    flow  -  ingl'Help 
1 

me,    0,    Fath-er  I    Help 
me,    0,    Fath-er  I    Help 

1            i           i                       1 

me, 

me, 

0,    Fath-er! 
0,    Fath-erl 
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OH 

1 

thorn  and 

the  shad  -  ow 

was  gloom  -ing!  Help 

i6e,    0,    Fath-er!    Help 

me, 

ly      <y      o 
0,    Fath-er! 
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I  LOVE  MY  PRECIOUS  SAVIOR. 


Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 

Music  by  H.  C.  Tibbils. 

i  Q  ' ,    ri 

JL^b"*    -S! 

■■ 

■■ 

■■ 

■• 

rty  4 

• 

1.  I        love  my    pre  -  cious  Sa.  -  vior, 

2.  I        love  my    pre  -  cious  Sa  -  vior, 

For      he      has    died    for    me,      My        eve   -  ry    sin        a  - 
His      love    for    me      is    true,    And       falls     a  -  bout    my 
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3.    I        love  my    pre  -  cious  Sa  -  vior, 

For      he,    when  here  be  -  low.    Took       in      his    arms  the 
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I  LOVE  MY  PESCIOUS  SAVIOR. -Ccncludea. 

Chorus, 
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ton    -    in^,    Up    -    on      Mount    Cal    -    va    -    ry. 
path  -  way,    As        falls        the      gent  -  tie      dew. 


Ic've      my      pre  -  clous  Sa    ••    vior,     I 
love,  &c. 
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chll  -  dren,    His        bless  -  ing      to  be  -  stow. 
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love      my      pre  -  cious  Sa    -    vior,    I 
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love    my    prc-cious      Sa  -  vior,     I      love    my    pre  -  cious  Sa  -  vior.    For    he     has    died    for 
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love    my    pre-cious     Sa  -  vior,      I 


my    pre  -  clous  Sa  -  vior,    For    he      ha«    died    for     me. 
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From  the  Bible  Society  Record. 


BIBLE  CAtJSB. 


Music  by  H.  C.  Tibbiis, 

FiNB. 
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1.    Heaven  -ly 

Fath  - 

er !    ^ant 

thy 

bless  -  Ing,    While    thy 

praise 

we      hum  - 

bly    sing;  ) 
we  bring,  ) 

Sin     - 

tul 

lives 

and    hearts 

con    - 

fess  -  Ing,    Noth  -  tng 

wor  - 

thy      can 

D.  0.          For 

r  '- 

the 

sake 

of       him 

who 

bought  us,      We     may 

call, 

and    thou 

wilt    hoar. 
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2.     Bless, 

0 

Lord, 

this       hap 
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meet  -  ing,  While     we 

stay, 

and  when 

we       go;   \ 

There 

onr 

hearts 

in      friend 

greet  -  ing,     Glad     -    ly 

join 

the  praise 
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for 

gi'ace 

to        praise 
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ter    world 
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Yet       thy    Book         of       love    hath    taught    us    Thou    Avilt      kind  -  ly     bow    thine      ear,     d.  o. 
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But       all        earth 


nions    sev    -    er ;    All      our    pleas  -  ures    quick  -  ly 
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1.    Life    is        the        time     to    serve     the      Lord,    The    time    fin  -  sure      the    grefl,t    re  -  ward.  And 
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2.    Life    is        the        hour    that    God    hath    given    T'  ea  -  cape    from    hell,    and     fly      to  he^aven :  The 
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■while       the      lamp    holds    out  to        >)nrn,        The        vi    -    lest      sin    -    ner       may       re    -    turn. 


day        of       grace —  and    mor    -    tals        may 


cure    the        bless  -    ings      of        the        day. 
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Words  by  S.  Filljioee  Bennett. 


THESE  IS  REST  IM  JESUS. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstbb. 
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1.    There  is   post    In     Je  -  sua,  Sweet  and  peaceful  rest ;    He     in    mer-cy    sees    us,  When  by    care    op - 
a    There  is    rest    in      Je  -  sus.  Eest  for  wea-  ry  hands;  He     in    mer-cy    ft-ees    us    From  op  -  pres  -  sive 
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8.    There  is    refit    in     Je  -  sus —  Cast  on  hira  your  load ;  He    will  gent-ly    lead    us    O'er    life's    rug  -  ged 
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pressed;  And  our    eve  -  ry       bur  -  den      He    will    kind  -  ly    share;    When  with  sor-rows      la    -    den 
bands;    And    the  sweet    in  -    com  -   ing      Of     his     ho  -  ly    love        Break -eth  like    the    dawn-   Ing 
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road,      And      at    life's   de    -  clin  -  ing.      Ope   the    gol  -  den    gate,    Where  his  light    is      shin  -  Ing, 


E^i^^ 


'&- 


9=^ 


^s 


^-Mv- 


THEEE  IS  BEST  m  JESTTS.— Oenelndei 

Cliorxis. 
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Grlve  as  strength  to  bear.  Best  In       Je  -  bus,  Best  In      Je  -  sus,  Troat  in  Je  -  bus  for  his  love. 

Of    the    morn  a    -    bova  There  Is  i-est  in  Jesus,    There  is  rest  In  Jesus,  Beet  and  ti*ust  in  Je-fius  for  his  lova 


.S.JS 


:t^ 


-h— f^ 


^g  g  g"  g-?"^-^^-g-f-^"^g-f^- 


t=t 


i 


And  his     an  -  pels  wait    There  is  re-et  in  Je-sus,  There  is  rest  in  Jesus.  Best  and  trust  in  Je-sus  for  his  love. 
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EEAS  THE  VOICE  OP  CHBIST,  OUE  SAVIOS. 


W.  F.  IIhath. 
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1.    Hear     the  words  of    Christ,  our  Ba  -  vior,  Gen-tie,      ten-<ler,  kind  and    free  ;  '  Keep  not  back  the  lit  -  tie 
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2.    Still      he    loves  the    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren,  Lis-tens    to  them  when  thej  pray,  Guards  them  safe  from  ev«ry 
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EEAS  THE  VOICE  OP  CHRIST,  OUR  SA7I0R.-Conckdei 
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Suf  -  fer  them    to 
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3ome    to    me.' 
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Je  -  sns      wel-comed 
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help-less  in-fants 

,  And  with  many  a 
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dan  -  ger,  Watch-es    o'er  them  night  and  day.  Then,  dear  chll-dren,  learn  to  serve  him  ;  Ask  that  yon  may 
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kind    ca  -  ress,  Full    of    love    and    fond 

af  -   fee  -  Uon,    Took 

them      in        his    arms 

to       bless. 

rn  >     «       n     N    ^     ^       '      \ 

rs 

^       m         -    .      c 

r^ 

: 

A 

L    '      1       J     Ji    r       1     w       ■ 

J-^ 

.n 

. '                ^              -i' ' 

J        '        1  • 

f 

T^    «     L  ■   *^     2     «     J     S     ^ 

_5_ 

-i^^— i 

i        :-.         u    .    2 

^ 

«          J  J 

A2    r      • .     *      *      B  . .  •     _f      f  . 

\                \                " 

*                         "T  ^ 

share  his  love;  And,  when  this  short  life 
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is        o    -    ver.    You 

Shall    dwell    with    him 
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LITTLE  BOBBIE'S  LAST  BEQUEST. 


W.  F.  Heath. 
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1.  Lit    -    tie        chil  -  dren,    come        to        Je    -    sus;  He        it  is  a   -    lone        can      save: 

2.  Lit    -    tie       chil  -  dren,    ask  of       Je    -    sus  Strength  to       oon    -    quer    eve    -   ry       sin ; 


Lit 
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tie 
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chil  -  dren,    walk      with      Je    -    sus,    Ere    your         ear    -    ly      days        be        past 
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He 
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a    -    lone        it 
has      prom  -  ised 

is       that       frees     us       From    the      ter   - 
to         re  -  lease       us       If          we       go 

rors       of         the       grava 
in       prayer     to       him. 
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the       path       In 

which      he       leads    us       Brings  us      safe 

to       heaven      at       last. 
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Chorus, 


UTTLSl  EOBBIE'S  last  request.— Conclndel 
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Come,  come,    chil-dren,  eome,    Gome,  come,  chil-dren,  ciome,      Come,  lit-tle  children,  come  to  Je  -  sua, 


i — h- 

Come,  chil-dren,        come, 
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^-^T^-^ 
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Come,  chil-dren,        come. 


-5^T^^ 


Lit  -  tie    chil-dren,  come  to  Je  -  sas. 
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Come  lit-tle 


THE  CEILDREIT  IN  HEAVEN. 

"Words  from  the  CMWn  Paper.  Qiutrtet  and  Chonts. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Wbbstkr. 
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1.    A         lit  -  tie    child  who  loves  to    play,    And  read    his     Bi 


ble 


too,      Shall  rise    a  -  hove  the 
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2.    Look  up,    dear  ohil  -  dren  1  See  that  star  Which  shines  so    bright  -  ly       there!        But  you  shall  brighter 
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TSE  CHILDEEN  IN  EB^VEH.— Conckdei 

Chorus, 
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2.    A    harp  of  gold,      a     harp    of     gold    you 
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bright  and  glo-rious  world  o-bove,  Where  all    is    joy,  where  all    is  joy,  Where  all  is  peace    and       love. 


each  shall  have,  you  each  shall  have,  And  sing  the  power,  and  sing  the  power  of  lov-ing  Christ  to        save. 


120  THE    SABBATH  MORN  BSE AES  O'ER  THE  EILL5.-Solo  and  Choms. 

Worda  by  S.  Pillmore  Bennett.  J.  P.  Jonbs. 
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1.  The    Sab    -  bath    morn     breaks    o'er 

2.  The    Sab  -  bath    bells  we     soon 
Our    teach  -  ers    kind           shall    lead 


the       hills      And      floods    with  light  the       wak  -  Ing 

shall    hear,      Like      mu  -  slo       on  the       sun  -  ny 

the    way        Where     ho    -    11    ness  and       plea-sure 
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world,         The    glad  -  some  lark 
air!  They  ring      an      in 

dwell,         And    we     shall    bless 


her  mat  -  in  trills, 
vi  -  ta  -  tion  dear, 
the      hap  -  py    day, 


Where  oloud-y  bau 
To  call  us  to 
We    lis  -  tened  to 


ners  are  un  -  furled, 
the  house  of  prayer, 
the     Sab  -  bath  bell  I 
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Chorus. 

Soprauo. 


THE  SABBATH  MOEH  BREASS  O'ER  THE  HILL-ConcludecL 
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1.    O      hap  -  py  day! 

I.    O       hap  -  py  bells! 

5.    O,     hap  -  py  day ! 

1^  1st  Alto. 


0  hup  -  py  day! 
O  hap  -  py  bells! 
O     hap  ^  py    day  ! 


The  bless-ecT  day 
The    glad  air  trem 
The    day    of    all 
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of     peace-ful 

bles      at    your 

the    -week  tbe 
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1.  O,    hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    day ! 

2.  O,    hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    bells ! 
8.    O,    hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    day ! 
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O,      hap  -  py    day !   The  bless  -^d    bless  -  ed    day    of  peace-ful,  peace-fal 
O,    hap  -  py    bells !  The  glad    air,    glad  air  trem-bles,  trem-bles  at    your 
O,     hap  -  py  day !      The    day,    the    day      of    all  the  week,  the  -^eek  the 
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rest !  O,    come    a  -  way, 

voice!  Our  young  hearts  catch 

best  1  "We    glad  -  ly      greet 


0,  cuiiie  a  -  way, 
the  tale  It  tells, 
thy  mat  -  in      ray, 


And    in  the  Sab-bath  school  be  blest  I 
And    on  this  Sab-bath  day    re-joice! 
For     in      thy  sun-shine  we  are  blest! 
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rest, 
vofoe 
best. 


O    come,    O    come    a  -  way  1  O  come,  O  come    a  -  way.  And  in  the  bless-ed  Sab-bath  school  be  blest ! 
Our  young  hearts  catch,  our  young  hearts  catch  the  tale  it  teils.  And  in  the  bless-ed  Sabbath  school  b«  blest  f 
We    glad  -  ly  greet,    we     glad  -  ly    greet  thy  mat-in    ray,    For  in    thy    bless-ed  sun-shine  we  are  blest  1 
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Words  by  Isadoke  Gilbert. 


WHAT  SOTOD  OP  LOFTY  PEAISB. 


Music  by  J.  P.  "Websteh. 


1.    What  sound  of      lof    -    ty  praise  -  is        this,    Suf  -  fas  -  ing      all 
2,'^  God  owns  me    moth  -  or!"  thus  he       spake,  What  rest,  what     ra    ■ 
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the    air  ?  What  a  -  go-  ny,  w  hat 
dlant  joy  IPeaoe,  storm  -  y  soul  IFor 
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8.    Lift  up     your  heads,    ye    gold  -  en      gates —  Once  more  that    sound  of   joy  !  "  God  owns  me,  moth-er 


m^ 


q: 


t:^: 


:s=^ 


I 


m 

Je 


pg 


un    -    told        bliss    Are    meet  -  ing  striv  -  ing  here  ?Earth"s  last  great    shad  -  ow— end  -  less      life        On 
his        dear        sake.    Be    still,    God     owns    my    boy,  A  strange,   cold    shad  -  ow  comes  and     goes       In 
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sns        waits     To  wel  -  come  home  your  boy '^  Thy  rest      Is        glo   -    ri- wis     brave     child  I  Thy 
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WHAT  SOUND  0?  L0FT7  PSAISE.-Conclxided. 
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the      same  thres  -  hold   stand;    Im-mor  -  tal    peace —  earth's  dark -est  grief,  Meet  in  one    house-hold  hand, 
those  clear  star  -  like  eyes;    Life    flick-crs      now,    now    faint  -  ly    glows,  A  voice  calls,"  Sni- rit,  rise!" 
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tri  -  umph       ear  -  ly    won  I  Thy  soul's  young  temp  -  est  was  soon  stilled;  ThouVt  wait-ing —  we  will  come 
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SUFFEB  LITTLE  CHIDEEN  TO  COME  UlTTO  ME. 

Music  by  H.  0.  Tibbils. 
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1.  Young  chil  -  dren    once    to     Je  -  sus    came,  His   bless-ing    to     en    -  ti-eat;     And      I    may  hum  -  bly 

2.  Though  now     he       is      not  here  be  -  low,  But  on      his     heaven-ly    hill;      To    him  may      lit  -  tie 
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do  the       same     Be  -  fore 

chil  -  dren        eo     And  ask 


mer  -  cy    seat       For  when  their  fee-ble  hands  were  spread,  And 
bless  -  ing  still,    Well  pleaded  those  lit  -  tie  ones    to    see     The 
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bent     each      in    -    fant    knee,"JFor  -  bid  them  not,"  the    Sa  -  vior  said.  And  so      he     says    to     me. 
dear      Ee    -    deem  -  er    smile;  O I    then,    he     will  not  frown    on       me,    A    poor     un  -  wor  -  tliy  child. 
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lit   -   tie       hands   are  spread,  Do   thou   thy  sa  -  cred   bless-ing    pour,  Dear  Je-sna,    on    my  head." 
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Mnsic  by  J.  P  ."Webstkr. 
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1.  Be-fore       I        close     my  eyes      in      sleK3p,  Lord,  hear  my    even-mg  prayer,  And  deign  a        help-less 

2.  That  good-ness  gives   each  sim  -  pie     flower  Its  scent  and  beau  -  ty    too,        And  feeds  it      in  night's 
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8.    The  lit  -  tie      birds    that  sing       all     day      In  many    a       leaf  -   y    wood,      By  thee  are  clothed  in 
4.    Thus  may'st  thou  guard  with  gra-cious  arm    The  couch  whero-on    I      lie,        And  keep    a      child  from 
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child        to       keep  With  thy     pro  -  tect  -  Ing    care,  Though  young  in  years,    I    have  been  taught  Thy 
dark  -  est      hour  With  heaven's  re -fresh  -  ing    dew;         Nor  will    thy  mer  -  cy    less      de  -  light  The 
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plum  -  age,      gay      By    thee    sup  -  plied  with       food;  And    when    at    night  they  come  to    sing,   By 
eve    -    ry        harm  By    thy     all  -  watch  -  ful        eye.    For    night    and  day        to    thee  are    one;    The 
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name     to        love        and  fear,      Of    thee       to    think  with  sol-emn  thought;  Thy  good-ness  to  re  -  vere." 
in    -    fant's  God       to      be,      Who  through  the  dark-ness  of     the  night    For  safe  -  ty    trusts  to    tbee. 
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thee        pro  -  tect  -  ed    still,  Their  young  one*  sleep  be  -  neath  their  wing,  Se  -  cure  from    eve  -  ry    ill. 
help  -  less     are       thy    care;    And  for      the    sake    of    thy    dear  Son,  Thou  hear'st  an  in  -  fant's  prayer. 
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1.  God  made  the 

2.  God  made  the 


air         we  breathe  !  He  made    the       bub  -  bling  spring —  The  sky    a  -    bove,  the 
flk)w'  rs    to    bloom;     He  made    the       fruits     to    grow,     He    made   the    sub  -    tie 
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fev    -    er    -    last    -    ing    hills—  The  spread-ing     oak    and    towV-ing    pine,  The  moun-taiu  and  its  rills, 
ppray    the      break  -  ers  liing,     TTie  green    grass  wav  -  Ing  o'er  the  plain  !  He  made  the    birds    to  sin^. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 
Mrst  Voice. 


I  WOULD  LEAR17  OP  JESUS. 


Masi«  by  J    P.  Jones. 
Second  Voice. 
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1.  Who  was 

2.  Did  he 
8.  May  a 

4.  Still  ho 
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in    man  -  ?er        low  -  ly  ?  Who  the  Babe    of  Beth  -  le  -  hem  ?  Je  -  siis 

tha     lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  When  he  walked  the  earth  -  ly  shore  ?  To  his 

like    me    draw  near    him  ?  Share  the  bless-ing  of     his  grace  ?  Lit-tle 

in  realms    of  glo     -     ry,  Ev- er  -  more  the  chil-dren's  friend  I  Let  us 
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chil  -  dren 
sing    the 
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babe        of  glo  -  ry,    Bless  -  ed       be       his    ho   -   ly    name  ?  I    would  learn,  of  low 

chil  -  dren  bid  -  den,    In        his    arms    the    babes    he    bore.      I    would  learn,  »&c 

need     not  fear    him !    See     how  sweet  his    smil  -  ing    face  I    I    would  learn,  &c. 

bless  -  ed  sto    -    ry,    Je    -    sus'    love    shall  nev  -  er        end,    I    would  learn,  &c 
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He    who  bled    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry,    He    who  suf  -  fered  to    re  -  deem  us,  Through  his  love  for  you  and  me  I 
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COME  AWAY  PROM  THE  WOULD  AND  ITS  CARE. 

Words  and  Music  by  b.  Fillmoke  Bknitktt. 
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1.  C^me    a-  way    from  the  world  and    its     care  I  Dear-est  child-dren,  the  morn-ing     is  bright,And  the 

2.  It         is    good     for    the  chll  -  dren    to     pray,  And    to     of  -  fer  their  Fath-er      a  -  bove  Words  of 
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walk     in     the  beau  *  ti  -  ful      way    That    the  dear    Sa  -  vior'a  foot-steps  have  pressed  To  a 
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com:  AWAY  FROM  THE  WOULD  AND  ITS  CARE. -Concluded. 
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sweet     church  bell  call    -    eth        to     prayer,  From  the  stee  -  pie       just    yon  -  der    in      sight!  Come  a  - 
praise     for        life's  beau  -  ti    -    ful    clay,       And    the  gift       of        his    fath  -  er  -  ly     love.      Come  a  - 
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1.  Night    and     the  darlc-ness    have    van-ished     a  -  way,  Mu  -  sic        of  birds  greets  the  in-com-ing    ray  I 

2.  Through  the  dark  night  thou  hast  shel-tered  each,  head,  Send-ing    thy     an  -  gels    to  watch  by  our  bed, 
Low      at     thy     feet  would  we  grate  -  ful  -  ly    bend!  Up     to    thy   throne  our    pe  -  ti  -  tions  we  send  I 
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4.  Help     us       to     love    thee  through  all  the  bright  day  ;  Close  by    thy    side  let    thy    lit  -  tie    ones  stay; 

5.  Out        of     the    dark  -  ness    of    sin's   dread-ful    night,  Lead  us     to     live    ho  -    ly  lives  in  thy  sight, 
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fer  we  thanks  and  the  in-cense  of  i)rayer, 
der  -  ly  shield-ing  us,  Fath-er,  from  hann. 
fer    at    morn-ing  the  trib  -  ute     of    prayer. 
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Teach  us      to     walk      in    the    heav  -  en  -  ly    road      Up        to    thy    lit  -  tie  ones''  prom-ised   a  -  bode. 
And  when   the    days    of     our    jour  -  ney  are    past,    Take    us    to  dwell  with  thee,  Fath-er,    at      last! 
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BEAR  THY  CROSS  CHEERFULLY. 
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Music  by  W.  F.  Heath. 
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be,  Dream  not    so    tear  -  ful  -  ly,  Wait-ing  to    see, 
long,  Hope  not  so    fear  -  ful  -  ly,  Hope  and  be  strong, 
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the    dark  waves  of     life.  Their  mis-sions  bring,  Con-quest  comes  but  through  strife,  Con-quer  and  sing, 
in        thy        heart  has  crept  Shad  -  ows    to    be   Faith  hast    a      trea  -  sure    kept  Some-where  for  thee. 
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heart  pre  -  pare —  Light  shines  a  -  far  Guid-ing  thee   ev  -  er,    where  Bright   wa  -  ters  are. 
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Bear    thy    cross  cheer-fnl  -  ly,  Bear  thy     cross  cheer  -  ful  -  ly,  Bear  thy  cross  cheer-fu!-ly,  Whate'er  it  be. 
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Bear    thy    cross  cheer-fnl  -  ly,  Bear  thy    cross  cheer  -  ful  -  ly,  Bear  thy  cross  cheer-ful-ly 

Whatever  it  be. 
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HELP  ME  TO  PRAY. 


"Words  by  S.  Fillmobe  Beknett. 
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Weak         are     my  hands,        Fath       -       er       a  -  bove !      On        thee  I         call,  Trust  -  ing  thy    love. 
Show        me      0     guide,        Heav       -        en's  own    way,        And      in  thy    love       Teach     me  to    pray ! 
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Pa  -   tient  -  ly  bear  ? 
Help    me  to      pray  ! 
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Help    me    to    pray !         Help      me  to        pray. 


ray,         Fath    -     er    a  -  bove. 
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Yery  Slow  and  Smooth 

Music  by  J.  Ntttting. 
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-     ly      flow        the        tears         that    grieve    O'er       a       mourn  -  er's    strick  -  en    hours. 
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Let 

US        s-till        his         pravse        re    -    peat,   Who      in      mer    -    cy        all        hath 

given. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmoek  ■Bennett. 


rOLLOWING  CinilST. 


Music  by  Thbo.  Batieb. 


:::f5Et=r:3p:1=zlSr:tz==zrEZ-_:^^ 
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Sz3t 
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1.  A      blind  man  sat      be  -  side     the   waj%  And  begsred  his  bread  that  blessed  day  When   lov  -  ins  Jc-sus 

2.  And  when  he  knew   that  Je  -  sus  came,  Hope  in  his  heart  re  -  lit  her  flame ;  He   cried  in     glad    ex- 

3.  And    when  re-buked  and   told  to  cease,  The  blind  man  would  not  hold  his  peace —  "Have  mercy,  Da-vid's 


4.  "Re-ceive  thy  sight!"  The  Sa  -  vior  spoke,  And  light  up-on  the  dark  eyes  broke!  And  like  a  child,  with 

5.  So,  Lord,    I    cry,      both  day  and    night,    That  I,     so  blind,  re-ceive  my  sight!  Grant  me,  O,  Lord,  the 

^-i-» a J*-* a-|-<» 0-  -# ^— '-^TuT" 


mm 
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:pzzpr 


-I— j^—i: 


'-J — ^ 


it^-t: 
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pass    -  ing  by,  VVitb  throng-ing  crowds,  lo  mm  drew  nigh.  With  throng-ing  crowds  to  hiul  drew  nigh. 
])ec  -  tan  -  cy,  Have  mer-cy,      Da  -  vid's  Son,    on    me,     Have  mer  -  cy.  Da  -  vid's     Son     on    me. 


Son, 


fm^ 


me,  That     I      once    more  the  light    may  see,,  That     I      once  more  the  light    may    see." 
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trust  -  ful  tread,  He  fol  -  lowed  where  the  Sa  -  vior  led.     He    fol 
wav        to    see,  Give  me      a        heart    to  fol  -  low  thee.  Give  me 


■0-       -o-       f 


lowed  where  the  Sa 
a        heart    to    fol 


vior    led. 
low  thee. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


I'M  ITOT  ASHAMED  OT  JESTTS. 


Music  by  TiiEO.  Bauer. 
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I'm  not  a-shamed  of  Je  -  siis,  For      Je  -  sus  is      my    friend; 

I'm  not  a-shamed  of  Je  -  sus,  Who  bled  and  died     for        me, 

I'm  not  a-shamed  of  Je  -  sus,  Who  came  from  heaven  a  -  bove, 

Tm  not  a  shamed  of  Je  -  sus.  Who.     up  the  star  -  ry    M'ay, 

I'm  not  a-shamed  of  Je  -  sus —  Give  glo-ry  to      his    name ! 


Il^^iiiig; 


He 

That 
Took 
Has 
Let 


bids  me   on  his 

I  the  hills  of 

in  his  arms  the 

built  for  us  a 

evc-ry  voice  in 


CJmrus, 
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h^^^^^^. 
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foot 
glo 
chil 


steps. 

ly 

dren 
sion, 
sic. 


"With      bo  -  ly  heart    at   -tend 
And    pearl-y    gates  might   see. 

And  blessed  them  with  his  love, 
In    realms  of  heaven-ly     day. 
His      lov  -  ing  grace  pro-claim. 


I'm 
I'm 


im 
I'm 


not  a- 
not,  &c. 
not,  &c. 
not,  &c. 
not,  &c. 


shamed  of    Je  -  sus, 


The 


a  -  shamed  of    Je  -  sus, 
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I'M  NOT  ASHAMED  OF  JESUS.-Concluded, 


:**!«: 


dear    and  lov-ing      Je  -  sus,     I'm      not  a-shamed 


Je 


:#=f: 
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sus,  He        is  the  cbil-dren's      friend, 


-^ \ — \ -T^-J-^-- 


dear    arid  lov-ina      Je  -  sus,     Fm      not  a-shamed  of 


Je 


9%f= 


^— ^ 
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MziMi 
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sus,  He        is  the  chil-dren's      friend. 
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THE  LITTLE  VOLUNTEERS. 


Words  and  Music  by  0.  C.  Haskins, 


Arranged  by  W.  B.  EicnAEBSow. 

N — I 1—1 — N- 


1.     Come,  chil-dren    join    our  great  com-mand.  Our  lead-ers  all  are  tried  and  true ;  WeVe  marching  onward 
2,,   We're  for    the    front,  with    or  -  ders  sealed,  But    still  we  know  our  cause  is  right,  Our  Captain  leads  us 


:fzEj^^|^=gE;EE5^|j=EgEl 


tt 
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i 


3.  Then  join     our     ar  -  my,  don't  de-lay,  En-rol  your  names  while  yet  therels  room,  For  victories  crown  ns 

4.  Our    pay      is    large,  our    boun-ty    sure.    Our  du-ties  light,  our  la-bor  love;     Then  join  our  ranks,  with 
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THE  LITTLE  VOLTJNTEERS.-Conchded. 
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to    the  land    Be-yond  the  heaven-ly    sky  of  blue.  ■We''re  march-lng      on,  With    cheer-ful  heart,  We're 
in    the  field.  To  fight  the  err  -  ing    sons  of  night.  WeYe  inarching,  &c. 


eve-ry    day.  And  -will  till  God  shall   call  us  home.  "We're  march-ing      on,  With    cheer-ful  heart,  We're 
feel-ings  pure.  We'll  march  to  God  in  Heaven  above.  We're  marching,  efec. 


m 
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march-ing     on.    Our  ranks  are  firm,  our  steps  are    true.  Our    col  -  ors    bright  as  heaven-ly     blue. 
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march-ing     on.    Our  ranks  are  firm,  onr  steps  are    true,  Our     col  -  ors    bright  as  heaven-ly     blue. 
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WE'EE  ALL  aonia  home. 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  D.  Wood 
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1.     What      ar  -   my      is     this    com  -  ins,        With    ban  -  ners    all    un-furled.  Whose  joy  -  ful     des  -   ti 
2;    Will       you    join     this    ar  -  my,    chil    -    dren,  And    a      life  time    march      a       way.    At  death  you'l 

n   #  a:      . .      ,          ,          ,          1          1                   V      ,S     1          ,       .                 .^^        , — .     ,          , 

7 

i_5u^-v5- 

1         1         i       J 

1^                V  A 

J       1        • 

1       1 

1         J    '1 

\Z^  ^  r\      ^ 

_^,__^ « *1- 

\      m      m      \ 

*^      J    J 

Lj'     _        J__    _  J.    __>     "J 

f 

T^   tf     /i    1^    ■  M 

*    *■-  -« 

2?      J        \\    \y\  «         #,         "",           1     1 
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Je  -  sus    for      our      cap  -  tain,      The      vie  -  tory  we  shall      win,      The    grates    of    pearl  will 

vage  the    war       to  -  geth  -  er.       Till    few  more  days    are     past,   And    then    we'l    meet  our 
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Chorus, 


^ 


go    -    ing        home,  We're 
go    -    ing       home,  We're 


For    we're    all 
or    we're    all 


home  We're 
home  We're 


WE'EE  ALL  GOmO  HOME.-Oonekdea. 
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go 
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home,    We're  all        go     -     ing    home  by    and    by,    go  -  ing    home,  For  we're 
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home,    We're  all 
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ing    home  by    and    by, 


For    we're 
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by,     go    -    ing  home,  For  we're 
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go     -     ing        home.  We're  all 
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ing     home,    we're  all    go  -  ing    home,  by    and    by. 
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home,    We're  all      go 


ing      home,    we're  all 
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-N — N 


m 


142  JESUS 

Words  and  Music  hy  C   C.  TTaskin«. 

Teachers. 


P^^ 


IS  OTO  PATHEB. 

Children  in  Response. 


Arranged  by  W.  B.  Eichaedsow. 
Teachers, 


'^^ 


i^ 


■A^ 


:Sit=t: 


1.  Will      you    go  with      us      to       live?       Je 

2.  This    cold  world  is      not    our    home,       Je 

3.  Here    the    days  are    dark  and    drear,       Je 


BUS  is  our  Fath  -  er. 
sus  is  our  Fath  -  er, 
sua        is      our      Fath    -    er. 


He 
Je 
In 


can     eve-ry 
-    sus  calls  us 
that  Heaven  the 
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4.  Here    the  heart    is     sick  and     sore, 

5.  Sin      and    sor  -  row  here    we    know. 


STIS 

sus 


is      our      Fath    -    er, 
is      our      Fath    -    er. 


But 
But 


in  Heaven  we'll 
in  Heaven  no 
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Children. 


Chorus. 
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bless-ing  give.  Je-sus 
all  to  come.  Je-sus 
skies    are     clear.      Je-sus 


is  our 
is  our 
is        our 


Fath  -    er.     Come,  come,  come, 
Fath  -    er.     Come,  come,  &c. 
Fath  -    er,     Couie,  corae,  &c. 


'tis     Je  -  sus       call 
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sigh      no    more, 
sin      can        go 


9^ 


r-t 


Je-sus 
Je-sus 
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oar 
our 


Fath 

Fath 


er,     Come,  come,  come, 
er.     Come,  corae,  &c. 
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Je  -  sus       call  -  ing, 
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JESUS  IS  OUR  FATHER.-ConclTiaei 


:E=t^t=£^ 


Call-ing  us  to  Heaven  our  home,  Here  on  earth  we    can  -  not    tar  -  ry,  Come,  to      Je-sus,  come,  come,  come. 


=^- 


l-t 


-ih-^—4- 


Call-ing  lis  to  Hoaven  our  home,  Here  on  earth  we    can  -  not    tar  -  ry.  Come    to      Je-sus,  come,  come,  cooie. 
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LnguWe. 


DYINa  WILLIE. 


Words  and  Music  ty  H.  C.  Tibbils. 
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1.  No\vgath-er    near  -  er       to      my    bed:  Not  long    have      I      to        stay;     Dear  mother,  bathe  my 

2.  'I'hey  tell      me      of       a       bet  -  ter    land.  Where   1     with  them  shall  dwell.     And  join  their  hap-py 


J=fcrii{=3*i=:=Lfcf^S=Sz=jij=*=j=:i;fci:|:j=J:tj=Sr:txt'ld 

8.     Tha      an  -  eels     call    me     still      to    come,     I    hear    them  near-er         by.      They  call   me  to    my 


DYING  WILLIE.— Concluded. 


ii^^l^ 
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ach  -  ing  head.   And  near  my    bed-side        stay!      Your  Wil  -  lie    ne'er     a  -  gain    will    see    The 
ra  -  diant  band,  My  voice  with  theirs  to        swell;      Now,  moth-er,    fath  -  er,      sis  -  ter    dear,    My 


iA=i 


heaven-ly  home !  Good-by,  dear  ones,  good    -    by!      Thus  "Wil -lie    spoke    in    tones    of    love,    And 
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w& 
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fim^ 
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sun      so    bright    and      clear,      For    an  -  gels    now   are  wait-ing  me,  Their  voi  -  ces  I      can    hear. 
dy  -  ing    words    at  -  tend!     Though  dark  the    road    I    have  no  fear.  For  Je    -    sus  is    my    friend. 


Ml 


]s:z 
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closed  his      ten  -  der       eyes,    And    an  -gels    bore  him  to  his  home,  A  -  bove  the  star-ry      eky. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmoeb  Bennbtt. 


GOITE,  BUT  NOT  LOST. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webstkb. 
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1.  Gone,  but  not  lost.  Is  the  child  of    our   love, 

2.  Ten -der  the  ties  that  are   sev  -  ered  in    twain, 
8.    One  who  waa  strick-en  with  sor-row  be  -  low, 


Wait  -  ing    to    meet    us  with      an  -  gels      a  -  bove, 

Bit  -  ter     the     fall      of  God's     des  -  o  -  late    rain, 

Know  -  ing    the    fath  -  om  -  less    sound-ings  of     woe. 


4.  Out  of  the  storm  of  earth's  pit  -  I  -  less    rain.      Out      of     the    dark-ness  and    out        of     the    pain, 

5.  Eeach  not  our  ears  the  sweet  ac-cents  of  love,       Syl  -  la  -  bled   now     in  the      man  -  sions    a  -  bove; 

6.  Blest  is  the  babe.    He  has  jour-neyed  a  -  far        Out     of     the    tur  -  moil,  and    out     of       the      jar; 


^^Is^i^ 


/T\—-/^- 
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Nev  -  er  to  part  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  fnl  shore, 
Beat-ing  our  hearts  that  are  strick  -  en  and  sore, 
Called  from  the  land  where  the  de  -  i  -  fied     be, 


p^i^i^^s^ii 


Liv  -  ing  to  love  through  the  long  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Mock -ing  the  love  we  so  ten-  der  -  ly  bore. 
Suf-fer    the    child     to    come  up     un  -    to      me.' 


m 


O  -  ver     the  riv  -  er      so  shin  -Ing     and  bright,    Jour-neyed  our    lit  -  tie     one    in  -  to      the    light. 
List    we     in  rain    for    the  step    ev  -  er  -  more,      Walk-ing    the    sands    of     the    far  -  ther  -  most  shore. 
'Scap-tng    each  thorn  that  our  path-way  be  -  sets,        '  Scflp-ing    life's  toils  and    its    sad'-ning    re  -  grets. 


^E!3E^^^^^E&ES 
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Words  by  Ben.  "W.  Coldkb. 


THAT  LAND  WHERE  THERE'S  NO  PAIN. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webbtkr. 
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O,      for        that     land 
That  land    where  death 
That  land      of      rest 


where  there's  no 
can  nev  -  er 
and      ho    -    ly 


pain,  The 
come,  !N'or 
peace,  By 
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land  where  Je-sus      dwells, 
win  -  try  storm  can        be, 
the  Fath-er,        given, 


4.  When  o'er    the    dark, 

5.  Then     1      shall    bathe 


grief  and  sor  -  row  neVr 
wan-d'ring  pil  -  grims  find 
prayer  and    praise    shall    nev 


reign —  Of  which 

home,     Through    all 
cease.     While    Christ 


the    Bi     -     ble        tells, 
e    -    ter    -    ni    -    ty. 
doth    reign       in        Heaven. 
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I         shall    reach      the    land 
there  with    loved     ones    I 
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of       rest.     Where    hosts         of    friends 
shall    feast        On        sweet        and      ho 
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shall    be. 
ly    prayer. 
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Chorus. 


THAT  LAND  WHERE  THERE'S  NO  PAIN.-Conckded. 
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O,         glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah,  We're  bound  for  the  land  where  Je-sus  dwells  !  O,    glo-ry, 
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Grlo-ry,  glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le    -    lu 


We're  bound  for  the  land  where  Je-sus  dwells  !  O,    glo-ry. 
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dwells. 
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We're  bound  for 

the 

hap 
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land  whore    Je    - 

sus 

dwells. 

C^*        a        m       » 

™        "          " 

^ 

^ 
" 

1             1          ^     •  I 

1 

4T*i       i         1         1 

r 

f 

^ 

h           1^ 

.___;_ 

' 

1     •  1 

1 

iH-b-v — V — 1^- 

-i^- 

=F — ^- 

— t^--l L^— 

-4^ 

— / — 

— b^— 

J           •         • 

f 

\   'A 

j 

■ 

—d — " 

.  *  The  author  of  this  hynin  was  a  slave.    He  was  liberated  by  the  loyal  army  In  1864,  and  at  the  time  he  came  to 
'the  North,  did  not  know  the  letters  of  the  alphabet 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmobw  Bennrtt. 


CARE  FOR  TJS,  SAVIOR. 


Musi(!  by  A.  Weavmu 


M^^=^ 

-jN    ^ h— ^ 

F?=^~:M'- 

-f  :>  p—^—f'—^- 

=^=^--^^1^=1 

1.  Care     for 

2.  Lead     us 

us     lit  -  tie    ones, 
0,     fath  -  er      the 

Sa  -  vior     di  -  vine  I  Je  -  sus,   good  shep-herd,  the  chll  -  dren  are  thine  I 
beau  -  ti    ful     way,  Up    to       the    man-sions  of  in    -    fl  -  nite     day, 

V     1  r       ^                      1 

p     js      n      1 

1       N      N      1      1       P^      'H     j'^      1       s 

N      w       i" 

i^TY^  -f?^-* —  J-  - 

-J— 5— J— S 

_J — 4>  _-H^ — y  -J— J— 2— i— J— i- 

-t—f — ^— }- 

V  7        4    '       ' 

_*    _f  _v,     J  _•     •     •_          *     i 

_  •  f  _  J  d 

3.    Near    thee 

0,     Sa  -  vior,    we    fain  would  a  -  bide,  Jour-ney  -  ing    not  from    thy  dear  lov  -  ing  side  I 

rv'  k  /< 

1              K.            N 

T",  7   4    •       » 

m        mm        m 

1       p     n    (^ 

f     p     ^     'f*  '  ^     1* 

^  ^  ^ 

-^    ^T    k  i      1             1             1             ■'             1             1 

1    « 

^  M    .    L^ 

-M ^ '^ k- 

,.*.,*     *    ,  1 

L| L_j:p — b — \ L^_ 

L| u — L_«J 

i 


^ 


;kit 


Trust    -  ing  -    ly    lean  -  ing    for  guid  -  anoe  on    thee.  Keep  us    from  sin  -  ning  and  sor  -  roAV  -  ing  free ! 
Crowned  with  the  crowns  of    the  heav  -  en  -  ly    land,  On       us     be-stowed    by    thy  dear  lov  -  Ing  hand  I 


Bring      we      the     gift    of     our  young  hearts  to    thee  !  Take  us,  O    Lord,  thine  own  chil-dren    to     be  1 


(i=r- 


^=t:t^^ 


Chortis. 


z^r. 


:te 


Care 


:fci=^ 


CARE  FOR  US,  SAVIOR.— Oontinu&d. 
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i^ 


m 


^=^ 


=r: 


:*i^ 


:t^iii=:p=t 


A=^ 


I 


for  us,    Sa  -  vior, 


Care    for 


us,     Sa  -  vior, 


Keep    us 


from 


m 


r3fc 


^S^^^^E^ 


i!^ 


if^f 


Care 


i§ 


us,    Sa  -  vior, 
-# — #- 


Care     for       us,  Sa  -  vior, 


Keep    UB 


from 


^ 


*=7Cl^_#_^t_^ 


-V-V- 


Care   for  us,  care  for  us  Sa-vior,  care  for  us,  care  for  us,  cai'e  for  us,  Sa-vior  care  for  us,  Keep  us  free  from  sln-ning 


^ 


ning 


and      sor 


ing 


froo. 


a 


iS^ 


-?= 


^ 


^ 


ning 

# ^ — 


f— r— -f=r 


and      sor 


ing 


free, 


i 


^:5EE^^:^^E^ 


-f— ,^— ^— P— ^ 


:p=5i=P=f 


Keep    us     free    from    sin-ning    and  sor  -  row  -  ing    from    eor  -  row  -  ing  from  sor  -  row  Keep  us  fre«. 
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CARE  FOR  US,  SAVIOR.— Concludei 


ia 


qMzqr 


Keep 


Keep 


m^ 


from    sin  -  nins 


;S 


:jr-rg: 


^W 


US       from  sin  -  niug 

# # 0- 


and 


ing     fr< 


^ 


IR?^=y=g^  i7>=t^ 


E3 


gll 


-P=^ 


V ]/ ^— ^— >'- 


Keep  us    free  from  ain-nitig,    Keep  us  free  from  8iii-niQg,and  from  sor-row  -  ing    sor  -  row  -  ing,  free. 


SEEK  THE  SHEPHERD. 

Words  frf«n  the  Su/nday  School  Advocate. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 


^- 


1 


1.    Seek 
Per 


the      ten    -    der    shep-herd,  Seek    the      ten    -    der  shep -herd,  Seek     the      ten    -  dor  shep- herd, 
se  -  vere,       nor  fal    -    ter,  Per    -    se  -  vere,    nor   fal    -    ter,  Per  -  se    -    vere,     nor  fal    -    ter, 


\    You 


will    find       the  shep  -  herd,  You    will     find    the  shep  -  herd,  You  will      find      the  shep-herd, 

-N N N-i ^-r:^^ ^      .  ^ ^-_r J \z .  j^r— =»r N — rjv 


S£ 


(-f — N— 

— h— 

\ 

SEEK  THE  SHEPHERD 
Tzzq-  r-N :^^ >v— N 

— Concluded. 
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^— 

^ 

— ^r~ 

— ^ 

-0 * 0 

—0- 

-^ — r — ^ — ^- 

*     ^     ^ 

— ff— 

Im;                       / 

\j    ^    \j 

lj        \j        ^-       <,J  -1 

*^      Bar    - 

Faith 

n      1^ 

ling 
-  ful 

lit 
lit 

-  tie    lamb !  If       youVe   not 

-  tie    lamb !  On  -  ward      in 

V    •     1       ,S         ,N        ,S 

al  -  read  -  y        found  him,  If       you've  not 
the  path    of       du    -    ty,    On  -  ward    in 

iS     N         N         N               V          .          . 

al- 
the 

it-i — 

— ii — 

P- 

—dr- 

0 0 «— 

— •- 

-0 « ^ fv 

_j^ '^ ^:l_ 

^^s_ 

fir\     1 =^ * •- 

z-^r 

-J-          M J 

— H~ 

~~a m         a d 

*;-      d-   -d, 

—d— 

0 

0 

0 

^ 

'0 

0            0            0            0 

d         0         d 

d  - 

Hap 

•  py 

lit 

-     tie     lamb  I  Up  -  ward     till 

the  light  grows    clear  -   er,  Up  -  ward    till 

the 

C^*      m 

^ 

f 

0 

P             P             P 

-  0- 

0           U            0 

-0 0 0^ 

-l-T h- l-r 

— #— 

^'-A — 

-f^- 

— T- 

—A- 

-h v. — 4^ k 

-b      - — ^     ^ 

^^—\^ 

-t^— 

— /— 

— ^- 

v- — ^ ^ — 

-H^- 

I^^ —     ^^— 1^ 

V ^ 1^- 

~-^— 

_C , 

r-f^ — ^ — -^ — ^ 

rf^ 1 

~i — N 

_.-^_ 

jL     0 

m 

0 

^        J        Jl        i> 

m           0           0           0X0           0 

"■f     J 

fr^    1          1 

•           1             i             1     '  1             1 

J     * 

v>  y       \j 

\j 

^ 

\^. 

\j           \j          \j  1  'j           \j 

1/ 

i 

•^      read 
path 

-    J 
of 

■   S 

found 
du    - 

him,  Seek    the    star    whose  ray    hath  crowned  him,  Dar  -  ling 
ty,    Faith's  pure  star     still  beam*  in       beau    -    ty.  Faith-ful 

,N        N         N        S     N        ,S        N              V         .N 

lit    -    tie      one ! 
lit    -    tie     lamb! 

N          h         i 

1 

■  U~        ■  h                -i                     "f                 N. 

II'' 

d             0\              A                r\ 

'      J 

V\       J  |---!t 

JL    J 

4  - 

i 

M 

^         p 

J      ^ 

d         *i 

-^w 

rm    « 

i 

d 

J.. 

_j — ; — ; — j^ 

m          0          m          A 

i — ^ 

m          J 

vW     d                      0          2 

•         •          •          2 

•            •    1       q'  T 1 

-7 

light 

grows 

clear 

-  er,    Fold    and    shep  -  herd  near  -  er       dear     -    er,   Hap  -  py 

lit    -    tie     iamb 

ir\'     ^ 

h' 

0     p     0     • 

i»           J                         ' 

^                 m 

m          a- 

F-fl 

^-f 

1 

J—- 

1111 

X. — ^ — ^ — -J- 

_f f V-, k- 

r     ^ 

b^- 

-1^ V ^ V- 

[v Z=t^ 1 

-^ — t^— 

/          / 

h^^ 
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A  SONG  or  THE  BEAUTIPITL  LAND. 

Words  snd  Music  by  8.  Fillmoee  Bennbtt. 


a^SEE 


I       h    J;: 


^ 


^ 


-^ ft^ 


t=t 


-?    s    f- 


fea 


1.    A     song     of     the 

h — r 


^■^^-^- 


ti    -  fal    land       we     sing,    A    song     of    th«    beau  -  ti-ful  land,    A 


:-=l: 


rt^zz^zj 


IV-  -(9- 


t=x 


3^? 


:g~±-G^ — 0 — 0-i~& — ^    #  ■ 0- 


2.    O    sweet  are     the    songs  that  the     an    -  gels    sing,    In    praise  of    the     Fath  -  er    of  Love !    And 


is^ 


rct^ 


-#— ^- 


it=}5 


5=i 


tat 


5>^£i 


ta: 


-^   i   * 


chil    -    dren         their  trib     -    ute        of    praise       may    bring  That   fath    -    er      who  dwells  a  -  bove. 


t=x 


:^:^ 


qi: 


A  SONa  or  THE  BEAUTFUL  LAND.— Concluded. 
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Chortis. 

* 

^ 

~75 1 

rf9 ? — 

— 1" 

1 — \ — h — T^ 

r       ] 

r^""^~i 

iU^^— 

-+,- 

-*7- 

t~?- 

-r^^ 

^- 

-^*. 

f—f—f- 

--^    A    A- 

ri-*- 

=i-t-^- 

v>  7      '^      '               "              *■ 

1        -y         r 

1  ■  ■ 

\j      \j 

o 

Beau      - 

tl    - 

ful    land  I        Beau  -  ti    - 

ful  land  I  Ov  -  er      the    waves  of     the    shin-ing    riv  -  er, 

V  1  ^  b 

hi 

'' 

N 

1 

1     r      P 

r*     \ 

; 

!^ 

JL.  rt  \-y  _. 

s. 

1^     >* 

,-^         /^            *. 

~?^- 

-i~^—} 

-H-r 

:S=:i± 

(Cl)  '^  (^  ^  ■ 

1 

« 1 

-^    -\ 

"^         t 

# 

-<5i    S.      A 

o       # 

© 

C^     »       M^ 

O     0  ._  *, . 

Beau      - 

ti    - 

ful    songs  I     Beau  -  ti    - 

ful  songs  1  Ov  -  er     the    waves  of      the    shin-ing    riv  -  er, 

w 

^r-rk^H — 

— N— 

=^ 

_,     ^         _ 

in      n 

(2      J*. 

r^      ^ 

0 

1     "■  J      ^ 

-_^-^_ 

-f=f^- 

^  W]-/  a 

J 

0 

'      \ 

1        1 

X- 

1  ■      iJ         iJ 

0      0 

V  \7 

* 

\ 

LJ L_ 

-V-J 

1 

1      V      V . 

-  P=r: 

-^    1 — 

|te 


-fS^.-  - 


I 


fel3 


Prais    -    ing      the    name    of    the  Lord    for  -  ev  -  er,  We'll  meet    in    that  beau    -    ti    -    ful     land. 

N ,N.    J.  S 


3 — i—j. 


=i=s 


^=^=1: 


-0^-0 


*l 


Prais    -    ing      the    name    of    the  Lord    for  -    ev  -  er,  Well  sing    in    thit  beau    -    ti    -    ful      land. 


^^^^ 


±=± 


#i-^ 


-V — V 


iH 
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LIVE  FOR  THE  EIGHT. 


Words  by  S.Fillmohb  Bennett, 


t 


Music  by  J.  Ntttting. 


fc=t 


-^. 


2±| 


1.  Live       for        the      right,    chil  -  dren,  live    for      the  right,  Scorn-ing    for  -  ev  -  er      the  wrong 

2.  Live        for        the     right,    chil  -  dren,  live    for      the  right,  Young  hearts  be    brave  and  be    true ! 

N 


pi3 


3^= 


r^ 


^^ 


t=s=^s 


-^^: 


Live        for        the      right,    chil  -  dren,  live    for      the  right.  Work  -  ing  with    cour-age    and  will, 


§^ttf 


355E 


V  J- 


pfe 


arc^ 


-I* — tH-W- 


1^ 


Young    hands  may       la   -    bor, 
May  be    some      good      is 


s 


and  la    -    bor    with  might.  Truth  has  been  want-ingyoij  long! 
re-main  -  ing    un  -  done,  Wait-ing,  and  wait  -  ing  for    you ! 


^-f-f- 


And 


S 


irz 


if       the        way      seem     a  hard     one      at     first.  Trust  and  keep  la  -    bor  -  ing    still  I 


-it 


■i^=:^-=^ 


t=:^ 


-« — # — tf  — 


LIVE  FOR  THB  RIGHT.-Conckdea. 
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f-rb— 1 N- 

-- N- 

J Jv- 

—h 

ri P^   h    1 

ri — N— h — \ — f" — N 

1 — 1 1 

iks^-b-^ # ^ e #' a- 

_;     J — j_j.. 

A    ^    '^ 

o    X    f--- 

\>\) 

You        in 
Broad       is 

the 
the 

war  -  fare 
field     for 

with  wroug  may  en  -  gage,  And  the    Lord's  sol-diers  may    be, 
your  la  -  bors    of       love  Ov  -  er     the    beau-ti-tal     earth, 

Jwl?  i \ nT 

-K- 

-1 — ^- 

-^ 

--1 
-J— 

->— h-i- 

zJ—ir=d^iz=P-^- 

-  i  r  r 

An    -    gels 

— |j— 

are 

i    i 

watch-ing 

you 

Biz: 

all 

of     the      time,  Hop-ing    your  lives  may  be 

true. 

C\*     U                              \                •>'                 1                   K                 k 

1 

J'l  V                 P 

,v 

1            1 1 

n 

1        p'     1    ■  r^' 

0        P        m        P      ■  m       '  0 

>•    .!•  . 

-^  \y   ]•>  m          m         .it          m          W          if 

J     V     V    ■ 

_*       *     * — 1_ 

-\ — V — [^ — \ — b — ^- 

-rr>-t- 

K- 

— ]v- 

— r 

« 

« 

— N-i-rs— »— r— s :^— >r 

1 

^-t^-'- 

— 0 — 

_J 

f '-     m    .      ^       ^ 

'                    A       ^             i 

\  f  ^    1 

9 

\j 

\j 

1 

"Li      'iv          r '  ■  •      ^ 

/^  ^  "    1 

(.u;     y                                    r 

1            \j 

©          1 

Help 
And 

n    u     1 

ing 
who 

to 
can 

lift 
tell 

up 
un    - 

his  ban  - 
til  brave 

ner 

-  ly 

on    high,  Hast-en    the    world's    ju  -  bi  -  lee  ! 
he    tries.  How  much  his      la    -    bor    is    worth  ? 

I)  1  7      I 

Iv 

N 

1 

p 

1 

a      <^ 

J  5  m'        J          in       \        N 

-.     -   -1. 

Av^-p-J- 

n 

— •(— 

-J- 

— i- 

"J 

-a — 

-i- 

=J=5= 

^iA4~i~-i~T=^-f 

n  **  >•  1 

H  V  V  1 

kM;     t'  * 

«•-  - 

i 

• 

0      a 

•  J     5       * 

^        ± 

And 

at 

the 

end 

is 

a   heav    - 

en    - 

m           0          ^ 

ly    crown,  Wait-ing     in       glo   -    ry    for   you. 

C\*    U 

■ 

^ 

K           1     1          It        It        1             S         S 

1 1 

^•i  7      ^ 

B 

0 

^ 

• 

* 

» 

Pi     ,rj '    1        N      N      1          n       n 

(^   r  r  II 

-^  \y  W  1 

r 

r 

r       1      ^    1      i      1      i     ^      J     J 

1     ^  \^  1 1 

i — ^-Kv— 

— U- 

-V- 

— 1 

__U- 

i»^ 

9 

"          \~       9          B          0          "             -',-' 

Lj 14 

S.  FiLLMOEK   BeNNKTT. 


£3 


NEVEETELL  ALIB. 


^ 


:^-«- 


Music  by  J,  P.  Wbbsteb. 


2^^ 


--^f^- 


y— b^-t^t^- 


er     tell    a         lie,     my  boy,  Nev-er   tell  a    lie.  You  Can  ev-er  speak  the  truth,  If  you  on-ly    try. 
er      tell     a        lie  ,my  boy,  Nev-er  tell  a  lie.  Speak  the  truth  and  joy  is  yours,  Gold  can  nev-er  buy. 


lie,  my  boy,    Nev-er  tell  a  lie,  Griev-ing  that  dear  Savior  frlnnd,  Who  a- waits  on  high, 


?=*F«: 


^  ^  I 


ir±=^ 


3Ssq 


iltrts: 


e 


jv-^   s   » 


Keep  this  les  -  son  near  your  heart.  In  your  ear-ly  youth,  Nev-er  let  your  thought-less  lips  Ut-.ter  one  un-truth. 
For,       the       hon-est,    truth-ful  heart.  Must  be  hap-py  too  I  Let  such  hap-py  heart,  my  boy,' Be  a  prize  for  you. 


And     a  -  round  you    he  will  throw,  Bless-ings  rich  with  love,Giv-ing  you  in  af-ter  time,  Trea-sures  rich  a-bove* 


ig^ 


it 


0-v- 


-F?: 
-^ 


:tt 


:itri=i: 


WE  SHALL  WEAR  THE  CROWN. 
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"Words  by  S.FiLtMORB  Bennktt. 

Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 

fci-it— i^izi 

rziLm 

-/« 

^* 

^-t=r 

_^_ 

— ^Z= 

=^-^'            ' 

fri       "^ 

---f=\ 

1.  We         shall 

2.  We         shall 

Lzt — . 

meet 
meet 

1 

-J/ 

in 

the 

N 

_J^^ 

heav 
dear 

-en        to    - 
de  -  part 

^ 

1 

gether, 
-     ed, 

By 

and 
and 

by,             by 
by,           by 

1      ,S 

and 
and 

N 

"  "i{    •■ 

^^ 

1 

d 

^"'1-    -^ ^     - 

^ 

— J 

_j_: 

i- 

4—-       ^ ^— H 

— V : 

^^— J ^ 

— #--- 

—5 

— S— 

# 

—J *^— 5^* — 

— 0 

8.    We         shall        wear 

tha 

crown 

im  -  mor 

.  tal, 

By 

and           by,           by 

and 

pk*  T     ^       h  ■ 

r^ 

-     _ 

1 

|S 

^ 

1             f 

^ 

/» *^    J       J 

J 

J              11              1 

■^^  4    •         * 

«    •" 

«_ 

— t^ 

'  J 

0 

# 

# 

9 

^             '/ 

^ 

<^ 

f5 ' FH 

1 

K     1         1             V            ^      1 

tLl   A        A      -    i> 

P  • 

'    « 

* 

• 

..... 

m 

0 

n 

1          P         P 

rm   ^ 

; 

^ 

,  p. .         , ,  .          ,       .,..,,      1 

l*-  y- 

\j 

'J       1 

by, 

Sing    - 

ing 

songs 

of 

joy 

for    -    ev     - 

er, 

By 

and         by,        by        and 

by, 
_o_     J 

Friends 

so 

S 

true 

and 

ten    - 

der    heart     » 

^ 

ed, 

^y 

and         by,        by        and 

N         !      1      N         N 

V       ra             "^            i 

■     4   • 

n 

_.  _     N  __ 

J 

1            .            : 

•i     J    *i         ^ 

/L-        H 

|i 

« 

~            «              1            « 

J 

1 

P 

# 

V      '         • 

rfu    <3 

j 

« 

& 

4 

_._J 

._ 

l^W    » 

s 

^ 

4 

5           2           2            I 

_f    _J     *         ^    _ 

by, 

When 

we 

cross 

the 

bless 

-    ed      por     - 

tal. 

By 

and         by,        by        and 

C\'      f? 

-N  ■ 

{              -!^-  --^ ^     ■- 

■  1   ■ 

-N 

■N 

^         ^ 

-i.    r 

! 

^ 

J             1            1            1 

--^     1 

• 

#    • 

0 

;  1 

jj 

0. 

0 

# 

# 

iS^        1-^         i> 

>^ 
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WE  SHALL  WEAR  THE  CROWN.— Concludea. 


rfl 1 ^ r-1 

1 ^ N 1 

^ _ ^  , ^ , 

fc=d~ 

__)W__ 

—J-.- 

-f- 

— ^ — r- 

■— t- 

— 4— 

-^ 

-# ^-,- 

I — r — r-~\ 

*^      by, 

by, 
n       1 

For 
Where 

the 
the 

an     - 
light 

1 

gels 
of 

N 

they    are 
heaven    is 

l 

wait   - 

dawn 

1 

ing 

-  ing, 

1 

With 
Where 

a       hap    - 
the    flowers 

J/ — ^ — \/ — 1 

py,       hap  -  py 
of    heaven  are 

N 

V     .J           '^          < 

J              1             ^          «, 

J 

9. 

J 

J           n         1           ivn 

MS   ••Ci^ 

^ 

9 

«  - 

,          1 

1 

±_ 

? 

n  •  ■ 

J        5         J      1 

fm               3 

m                ■"                -^             ■- 

. .  J          -          -            1 

4        4        4  ■--] 

'M^  \^ 

• 

• 

•■         «» 

-  m  - 

4     V 

4                  4  -  \ 

by, 

When 

we 

cross 

the 

shin    -  ing 

riv 

-    cr. 

Free 

from    sin 
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